








6 Mears Old 
Se. ‘orm oe 


CPF 


SUPERIOR GIN 
t Proof 
KING ARTHUR GIN 
0 Pr f 
Quality such as you would expect 
of Gins bearing the Seagram name 
* 


= 





SEAGRAM'S **9B33°* 


Le 


AOVEL 





~Y 





ag Gi 
ete 


*** ANCIENT BOTTLE™ 


ld. RWE 100 Pro 
1 Whisk 
Lott tr! 


(LO C44 « 


j 
*7 CROWN & 5S CROWN 
Mod« rately Priced 
Blended Whiskies. A nation’s favor- 
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ites, because they’re finer, blended 


q for taste with a master’s touch. 











WHAT ELSE GAN YOU GIVE A MAN 
thet tell use every day and carry over his heal fos Life! 


A Gift that Every Woman Too Would Joyfully Welcome, for This Revolutionary 
Pen Holds 102% More Ink—Shows When to Refill— Hence Ends Running Dry 


than 
actual 
size) 


Ce 102 N10z€ 4 
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Everyone wants this miracle pen that holds 
1024 more ink—shows the ink Level, hence 
thows when to refill, 
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a utterly new Style-Creatio a Leminese 1 

Pearl and transparent “Jet"—ring upon 
ring—as smooth, luminous and s pr ln 
as velvet. 


A 


st , 


People can’t do their best work with old- 
style pens that hold little ink and run dry 
without warning! 


This (esiihites PARKER GIVES OUTRIGHT 


THIS SMART PLASKON UTILITY CASE 


(for cigarettes, jewelry, or boudoir trifles) with the purchase of this Laminated Pearl Pen and Pencil Set 


This Pre-CuristMas Special 


able innovation— 
bird shopper. 


So go promptly to your favorite department 
store, pen shop, stationer’s, jeweler’s, or druggist’s. 
Parker Vacumatic 
Laminated Pearl Pen and Pencil Sets, and your 
dealer will mount it in this permanent Plaskon 
an utterly new 
you absolutely 


Purchase one of the lovely 


Utility Case — 
which he will charge 

On receiving this gorgeous 
gift, your friend or loved one 
will merely transfer the Pen 
and Pencil to pocket, hand- 
bag, or desk, and put to use 
the smart Plaskon Case as a 
cigarette box, jewel case, or 
depository for bobby -pins, 
hairpins, etc. Made of Jet or 
African Brown Plaskon, with 


is a reward for being an early- 


gift 


this fashion- 
“Parker” 


idea — for 


nothing. INK Sac- 


gad 
sap it 


‘Par er A 


e & fd 9 ee 


DD>-VACUMATIC ==> 


emer pte: ageet MECHANICALLY PERFECT 


‘Donier, $5, 
Over. Size, $10 


Pench, 9250.5 
$3.50 ond $5” 


Ivory Lid—it’s permanently strong, thoroughly 
durable, and extremely artistic 

So don’t forget to ask for the famous 
by name instead of for just “a fountain pen.” 


and attractive. 
“Parker” 


For 


is the name that your dear ones will look 
for on any gift Pen or Set—the name that will 
make them stand up and cheer on Christmas morn. 

And remember that the 
GENUINE Vacumatic Pen—contains No RuBBER 
No Lever Fitter— 


Parker is the only 
No Seuirt-GuNn 
Piston Pump—nothing to 
render it useless later. That’s 
it’s GUARANTEED ME. 
CHANICALLY PERFECT. 

Stop at the nearest pen 
counter and you'll see why 
the marvelous new Parker 
Vacumatic leads all Christmas 
lists. The Parker Pen Co., 
Janesville, Wis. 
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BALTIMORE RYE 
WHISKEY-A BLEND 
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That Q -Wuce Lith gadget thy gare 
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— tor our 75% Guctday / 


@ No, the happy hunter isn't going in for gaudy ear- 
rings. He's just tickled with his Hunter Crystal Pendant. 
For your protection this mark of quality is sealed into 
every genuine quart and pint bottle of Hunter Balti- 
more Rye. And what whiskey has a better claim to 
quality? On this, its 75th birthday, men who know say, 


America’s Largest-Selling Rye Whiskey Before Prohibition 


“Hunter tastes even better than pre-war.” “Hunter” is a 
whiskey you can stay with. You'll like its rich bouquet, 
its mellow, smooth, full-bodied taste. Ask for Hunter 
Rye in your next cocktail or highball. Take home a 
quart or pint from your neighborhood liquor store. 
Hunter Baltimore Rye Distillery, Inc., Baltimore, Maryland. 
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~~ there’s some talk of bringing TALY takes a surprisingly aggres- A FTER all, there’s nothing so new 
- Sir Malcolm Campbell back for sive 


ve attitude, for a country that ex- about beer in cans—except that in 
a race with the young Roosevelts. ports so many peaceful prizefighters. the old days the cans had handles. 


A LD) the little children in our neigh- LOW-OUTS in auto tires have been AY? right now it seems that no de- 
borhood are too sophisticated to practically eliminated, says a partment of the government is 


write to Santa Claus nowadays. They’re chemist. We wish we could say as mucl getting more publicity than the Secret 
writing to Washington, instead for the ones in duplex apartments. Service. 





“Merry Christmas, hell—Where’s my parrot?” 
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“Well, ’ll be darned .. I’ 
4 





“He's a good dog but I can’t break him 


of jumping up on the bed!” 


Finis 


t gtd to prove 
rhis time we're through— 


Enclosed find ring 
(And latchkey, too 


ur creditors have bee! 
running after us so long that 
we're looking for them to tak: 


: ; 
a breathing spell any ti 


Wh 


now. 


And we passed a ba le 
shop in Brooklyn the othe 
day that had a sign in the 
window that read: Seven 
barbers, no waiting—except 
for customers 


Judging from the financial 
news these days the stream 
lining of trains only helped 
the railroads to slide inte 


bankruptcy faster. 


With the present trend for 
horror pictures in Hollywood 
some producer may vet make 
a picture about three bridg« 
players marooned on a desert 


island. 
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Two Sides to It 


“6 ELLO, Frank. Just ran across 
Jim Savage a few minutes ago. 


He's doing publicity for the Fitz-Wright 





Hat now.” : ‘sina 
That so? Why, it seems only a little . 
le ago that Jim was boosting the 

Comfy Shoe. And when Jim’s wife met 


mine a couple of months ago, she told 
her Jim had just got through publicizing 
the Lyceum Movie Theater and was 

ing to take up with the Non-pareil 
Clothing Store.” 








“Poor Jim! Can't stick to one thing 
' ¢ lor can he! Why in the last six 
t \ own knowledge he’s 


ne publicity for Ye Vanitie Beauty 
oppe, Cross-Country Auto Tours, 
me Photo Service, El Ropo’s Havana 





Cigars, Lady Letty Hosiery and Purity 
nch Rooms.” 
Trouble ith | t he a 
onet W he re uppose t e on 
ib vou re } t t to ft d } m 
iw ror 1 1 at at € 1 ome 
mal-store ( Vy ( a team 
hovel erator doing | tuff.” T™ 
Sure! That’s just Jim « t hold “E Pry —_— 
— 
on to a job. You can’t blame the people ~ oo . 
a cee tee wnect -_ “<5 
( whom he work | ney expect a m - =>) _—a~ ~— 
to keep constantly on the move. so both oi = 4i 
les of his sandwich board will be dis- 


played.” “My wife and her cookin’—now I can’t get the saw out!” 


Go-Getters 


HE G men always get their man; 
There is no doubt they do it: 
They always get their man unless 
The gangsters beat them to it. 


Our barber is an imaginative fellow. 
He cut himself while trimming the 
Christmas tree. 


Washington’s head is almost com- 
pleted on Stone Mountain. This was 
considered the country’s biggest chisel- 
ing project, before we had relief. 


And the Republican idea seems to be 
to take the unemployed off the relief 
rolls and send them back to their rela- 
tives. 





Mussolini says the Ethiopians have 
deliberately refused to cooperate. It 
seems they keep running out from under 
his bombing planes. 





Revised version: The customer is al- 
ways right—until his bill becomes over- 
due. 


“Say, Westlock—have you seen my rubbing alcohol?” 


bs 
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Mustress Pepys’ Journal 


YOVEMBER 1.—Sam up too be 
4 times in order not to be late at 
a shooting-match, and I did beseech 


him not to point his gun at me, hav- 


ing read once in “The Confessions of 
a Gigolo” that there is no telling what 
a man who shoots pigeon for fun 
will do to his wife in earnest Cora 
Sx lin, all agog ove lecorative 

ower curtains which she is making 
for the Christmas trade and wishing 
me to write some jingles to be painted 
on them for choral lavers, and bring- 


mea great sheaf of the latest pop- 
hits, but I did remind her that 
t persons who sing in the bath 


tub » warble tunes of the long ago, 


By Baird Leonard 


and did tell her of the woman who 
confided to H. G. Wells, when he was 
| 


assembling his “Notes on Marriage,” 


that she had divorced her husband 
because every morning he did sing 
‘There Is a Fountain Filled with 

i , and she could 
ear it no longer. So I did write, 
amongst others, the following selec- 


is bath 


tions for “Tub Tunes”, and albeit 
they may not set the town to singing, 
I do think Cora’s idea to be an excel- 
| 
i 


lent and original one which ought to 





“I wonder if he'll bring the wheels this year!” 
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solve the Christmas present bugaboo 

for many people. 

Tune: O SUSANNAH 

Susannah in the distant days went out 
to take a bath, 

Two mean old men beheld her as she 
scampered down the path, 

They hid within the shrubbery to 
watch her make the plunge, 

The poor girl had no scrubbery in 
which to splash and sponge 


O Susannah! Don’t you envy me? 
I'm a singin’ in my bathtub with no 


elders ‘hind a tree 


TuNE: Fitow GENTLY, SWEET AFTON 

Flow gently, sweet shower, up: 
poor head, 

I went out last evening to paint 
town red, 

The steeple chimed four as I crept u 


the stairs, 

I knelt by my cradle and lisped out 
my prayers. 

All through the night watches | 
roamed in a zoo, 

Though liquor is lovely, good Lor 
Am I THROUGH? 


Flow gently, sweet shower, and save 


11 


my young life, 


Then I'll have the power to cope with 


my wife 


This being All Saints’ day, I to the 
church, and chimed in, as I do al- 
ways, on “For All the Saints Who 
from Their Labours Rest”, and I 
should request it to be sung at my 
funeral did I not fear that the con- 
gregation might think I was handing 
myself too large a potted geranium. 


 thbeagenay 2.—Early off to the 
shops to buy a hat, and I did 
manage after a protracted search to 
find a black velour which did not 
look too much like something in 
a comic paper, but I was so worn out 
by the business that I barely had 
strength left to get my Katie some 
working dresses, nor was I much 
cheered by the realization that even 
though I had her dressed by Worth 
and Roberts or Bendel, she would al 
ways look as if she had just been 
dragged up out of a quarry. Met with 
Adelaide Wilkinson at a draper’s, and 
she told me she did owe Marge 
Boothby a dollar for havi ig eaten a 
stalk of celery with butter on it, they 
(Page 25, please) 
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“Here’s a wire from my first husband—he ought to have his face slapped! 


Signs of Prosperity 
‘| ISTEN, Eddie, I just heard that Sawdust, Incorporated, 
i 


has got a new formula for making toothpaste out of 
iwdust. You know what that means, don’t you? Say, as 


on as the news gets out their common stock will jump ten 


sf " ily! 


Ca 


“Now here’s something hot. Bill was telling me that Con- 
lidated Needle is being looked over by a big pool. If I 


ere vou 


“Sure, IT heard the tip on Wyoming Tombstone. But I 
don’t think it’s on the level. Now you take a thousand bucks 


‘Television is the thing. If I had five hundred dollars I 


could spare— 


“Did you see what that engineer said about airplanes the 
other day? Believe me, from now on all my dough is going 
into aviation stocks.” 


‘What? Oh, the broker’s office? Ha-ha-ha! I just dropped 
to see a friend. Say, Eddie, I wonder if you’d endorse 
my note for a thousand dollars. You see—” 


Service 


HESE “shoes repaired while you wait” shops certainly 

live up to their part of the agreement. You leave your 

es in the morning and say you'll be back for them in the 

evening. Then you go back in the evening and they’re 
repaired while you wait. 





“That's your Father! Too lazy to even 
walk in his sleep!” 








Lurking Shoe-Horns 
By Norman Sullivan 


HE whole idea of this is that shoe-horns should be on 

cables, or cords, which feed into spring-winding drums 
like fishing reels. Then you could grab the shoe-horn, pull 
it out on its cable, get your shoes on, then let go of it and 
it would fly back against the drum. These little gadgets, by 
the way, could be mounted in various places about the house 
and held to the walls or articles of furniture with heavy steel 
bolts, lock washers and nuts. 

I fully realize I am giving away a valuable patent idea in 
releasing this for print. But that’s what I want—no glory 
or any encomium for myself, and any man who will promise 
to start mass production on my spring-cable shoe-horn re 
triever can have the idea gratis. 





[ have discovered shoe-horns in laundry hampers, moth 
bags, whisk-broom-holders, old socks, folding cameras, and 
tennis frames. Once, experimenting, I placed a shoe-horn 





on my desk, and by nightfall it had crawled into Junior’s crib. 

The fraternity house practice of attaching a cowbell I have 
found too cumbersome, and the big fellow in the apartment 
across the court has told me he likes to sleep late mornings. 
A shoe-horn with a cowbell on it is, however, ideal for golf 
club locker rooms. Belling the horn has never really worked 
in domestic use. 

You all know the progress shoe-horns have made in the last 
ten years. In quick succession came the celluloid shoe-horn, 
the bone shoe-horn, the ivory shoe-horn. Three new shoe- 
horns, and all with protective coloration! The old, quite 
visible black-enameled shoe-horn must have burst with envy. 
These new models were impossible to see across a $2.00 
hotel room, which certainly testifies to their color-merging 





“Someone ought to put him wise—He still 
believes in Santa Claus!” 








Consolation Prize 


OW that we've agreed to part 





4 And I must mend my aching heart 
find it easier than I thought 
For, tho it didn’t last, love brought 


le many pleasant memories. 
mong the lot I treasure these: 
liamond bracelet, sable coat, 

\ letter you forgot you wrote, 








\ string of pearls, a limousine— 








Oh, darling, what I really mean 
it the parting of the ways, 





: t sometimes is the man who pays. 


I’ someone buys this verse I'll get 
\ velvet hat that very day. 

sut such am I, if it’s returned, 

l! buy the bonnet anyway. 


| YM happy couples 

Who “baby” and “snooky” 
You'll pardon me 

rT plav hooky 


-EvELYNE Love Cooper. “Walter is learning to dance by mail!” 
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sé : ° ” 
Look, it’s young Roosevelt again! 


\gainst a towel you couldn’t see them, or in a pile 
hooks or a tobacco pouch, or on the carpet. 
Those were the early days of my spring cable retrieving 
Where thousands of people were satisfied to go about 
ping and letting out feeble squawks of protest, I buckled 
lown and went to work. The idea of a gadget bolted down 
h heavy steel bolts was growing on me. 


the spring of 1934 came the unbreakable, clear- 
“lass shoe-horn. Like a bombshell it burst, sweeping the 

untry. Horn-hunters were wiped out like flies, minds went 
blank, asvlums filled. Frenzied, I redoubled my efforts. 


Now, for what it’s worth, I am able to suggest the Spring 
Cable Shoe-horn Retriever, ideal when fastened down with 
holts, lock washers, and nuts. 


Just Before the Battle 


sey - pai so aaalamai 
i us. dear.” 


Now wait a minute, vou can't 


“ to spend a few days with 


» me a ticket 





why [ll 


ve vou transferred so fast 


“Even an idiot would have led a heart on that play.” 
“Whatsa big idea, whipping round that corner like a hat 
utta hell 2” 

so the Thy) ber left | of} x u et cas ul 




















“I said, ‘We'll give the maid her presents 
in the morning’! 











eee 
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What a War! 


, I SHEY can’t start fighting until it 
stops raining, and then they start 
complaining about the ircity of w 


And a pe } kes a t est 
days 1 g e | Gil i 
without t r « e { 

I heard the I | Ke | | I 
party ] 7 

oi e cop were test } 
card pl ive l ever \ , 

Pe lly about the o1 r 
ca eC I e Re blic 1pe 
V De t run 

Pp te 





“Cheer up, darling, into every life a little rain must fall!’ turns get him all ver his partner s feet. 








“7 smell a rat.” 
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And Worse Than Death 


AutTHor’s Note: /t is not my intention to accuse Mr. J. C. Furnas, 
z te that gripping, grisly essay on careless driving, of 
plagtartsm. “And Sudden Death” stands by itself, a macabre tour 
! P warning finger in the face of every motorist. All I hope 
let today’s speed incurables know that their reckless fore- 

re given a similar warning at the turn of this century— 
ess this brief, which I found in my grandfather's trunk only 
ek. Times change, it seems, but Human Nature—never. S.J. 





ig. gone from one to seven are admirably efficient for 
SL recording the ups and downs of one’s shares. But they 
never get to the first wicket on the task of jarring the bicyclist 
into a realization of the appalling risks of bicycling. Police 
departments and insurance c 


ympanies do their conscientious best to 

thlicize the total of bicycling injuries for given periods—it was 

most a thousand last year 

Figures are impersonal, however—just checkmarks on a chart. 

They leave out the pain and horror and embarrassments. What 
needed is a vivid and intelligent realization that, every time you 


to “scorch”, death sits on the back of your saddle (just over 
t ny leather tool bag), and waits for his chance. 
N rtist working on a safety-poster would dare depict the 
uences of bad bicycling judgment. 
ture of the scene of accident would have to include stereop- 
nd sound effects, too. The pointless efforts of men—and 
-to stand up with their ankles sprained and their shins 


] 


rs of pedals unprotected with toe- 





1 


he hoarse gruntings they make when a whirling handle- 
id caught them “amidships” and left them momentarily 
less. The dazed, slack expression on a father’s face as he 
hes a large blue lump rise on the forehead of Junior, who 
sted on riding in the wire marketing basket between the 
lebars. These are all standard, everyday sequels to the 
‘rn passion for going places in a hurry and taking a chance 
or two by the way 
Unless you are a heavy-footed incurable with more leg-muscle 
brains, a good look at the picture the artist wouldn’t dare 
e. All too few have a first- 
ind acquaintance with the results of mixing pneumatic tires 
speed and bad judgment. I can’t help it if the facts are 


( 
+1 
l 


revolting. Facts often are. These facts are common to every 





unity, and take facing the same way. If you have nerve to 
“scorch” and take chances, you ought to have the nerve to take 
the appropriate cure. 


HE bicycle is treacherous, just as a cat is. It is tragically 
difficult to realize that this incarnation of sleek and comfort- 
able silence can become the deadliest of all missiles without warn- 


ing. As enthusiastic owners (and salesmen) tell you, the modern 
bicycle makes fifteen or twenty feel like nothing at all. But 


twenty an hour is 13 feet a second; a speed which puts a viciously 
unjustified responsibility on coaster brakes and human reflexes. 
A speed which can instantly turn this docile luxury into as savage 
and wantonly destructive a creature as a mad water-buffalo. Col- 


lision, skid or sideswipe, each type of accident produces either a 
shattering dead stop or a crashing change of direction. There 

simply no bracing yourself against these imperative laws of 
momentum. 


It is rather like going over Niagara Falls on an egg-beater. 
The best thing that can happen to you—and fortunately, one of 
the more common ones—is to be thrown clear as your mount 
collides, so you have only the ground to reckon with. This danger, 
of course, is becoming more serious as our more yielding dirt roads 
ire being replaced with the more permanent macadam. True, 
you strike with as much force as if you had been thrown from 


(Page 33, please) 
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“D—man these picnickers: 


I cut my hand 
on an olive jar!” 
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Café Boulevard 


“| F YOU want to see real chess you 
must go to the Café Boulevard on 
Fourteenth Street,” Julius had told me. 
“You go down there some afternoon and 
ask for the waiter; Gus’ll show you 
around.” 

\ few days later I wandered down- 
town. Between a burlesque show and a 
shooting gallery | found a narrow stair- 
case leading to an upper floor, where a 
brass plate, venerable with patina, read 


Café Boulevard.” I wondered how 


chess could be played to the accompani- 
ment of an electric organ and a barker. 
I found out, when I opened the door. 
The long narrow room contained two 
windows facing the street but they were 
hermetically sealed and covered with 
heavy curtains; dim electric bulbs strug- 
gled in vain against the cigar and cig- 
arette smoke 

I walked up to a figure distinguished 
by a vintage napkin hanging over his 
left arm and murmured “Gus?” His left 
hand declined my attempt at conversa- 


After five minutes one of the players de 


cided to move and Gus was released. He 


tion: Gus was watching a game of « 


turned to me: “Have you ever seen such 


a move . he said. 





I agreed that I hadn’t and mentioned 


Julius Warburg. 

“So you’re a friend of Mr. Warburg? 
We haven’t a game for you just now 
but there'll be plenty in a while. How 
strong are you?” 

I told him that I had only come for a 
cup of coffee and a little kibitzing. He 
nodded understandingly and waved me 
to a small table between a game of 


pinochle and a game of chess. 


two best plavers. Bardach once made 
a draw with | sker.’ 

Do they often play together | 
asked when Gus brought me a cup of 
cotfee. 


“Every dav from two to seven,” he 


said. “For five years they play together 


and for five years that little feller, 
Krauss, kibitzes.” 

The game was proceeding with an 
uninterrupted flow of ~ ircastic com- 
ments by Mr. Bardach and an occasional 
inarticulate grunt by Mr. Pinkeles. 
When one of the players emphasized 
the strength of a move by banging the 


piece, the little kibitzer would shake his 
head and utter a sequence of consonants 
that sounded like tzs .. . tzs. His hands 
were clasping the handle of a heavy stick 
with his chin resting on his hands. A 
black velvet skull cap perched on the 
back of his head giving the whole figure 
the appearance of a gargoyle. 

Mr. Pinkeles had just mated his 





“Isn't it wonderful, he knows what a hammer is for!” 
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ponent who was explain 
ng to the room at large 
why he had lost. 

“IT should lose a game to 
h a duffer,” he = said. 
feller play 
ry? Would 
, lunch | 
couldn't have 
mma didn’t show up at 


re till nearly two. 


“How can a 
\ hen he’s hung 
vou believe it 


bec iuse 


me ham ’n eggs 
up of coffee.” 
Phe pinochle players 
e ¢ indignant- 
should 


he 
t vhere does he think 


Wi! N the food al 
rived on a= small 
ble. the next game 


re iched a crit 


stage and both players 


ere breathing hard. 
anys 11 ’ 

e the Kibitzers eyes 
emained glued to the 


d In teet w re gradu- 


“There's heen ad slight 
... We asked for 


cigarettes!” 


error. 


illy pulling 


Final 


ih 


lv aft 


two champions he finishe 


ing t 


wiped his lips and beard and carefull 


and 
stick 
ees al 


he pe 


the little table towards him 
er a reassuring look at the 

1 / the ham and 
audibl 1 the coffee 


neve! ett 


Sige 
1d his heac 


V enyover 
1 


its pl ice 


1} 


riormance. 


iardly nit 


He 


then 


pushed back the table. After a 


minute an 


Bard: 


icl 


alysis of 


n decided that 


queen, and resigned 


tarily 
“G 


ata 


us!’ he called in 


loss for a suitable 


tl 


+ 


1¢ 
1 
he 


He 


“Didn't I tell you already 
ing? Where’s that h: 
> 


“VW 


table 


you et it already ? 


Bardach looked in 


hy \ 


table 


must 





Ir. Bardach, didn’ 


1 
petween 


ved 


daintil 


twe 


position, 


must 


Was 


there half an hour ago? 


alibi 


] 
lose 


au 


rT \ 


Mi 


momen 


} 


1. 


imazement at 


with its empty 


have et 
out that 


“Anvwa 


(Page 30, 
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dishes. 


it whilst 


combinazes,” 


‘m 


a 


+ 
t 


ill 


please ) 


1 
hung 


the 


T 


an outr iged voice 
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bern Pe ale Cig a an EN a 


Sufficient Unto the Day 
even in this year of our fut 


ND so, i hi 
4 wr pr de we stir 


to celebrate the birthday of the Pr 


oO! smi 


ourselves again 


He came, they mankind 


We dare not 


ind is worth the saving. 


say, to save 
ask ourselves now whether 
mank 1 
the bells and twine the holly! 


He said, 


those 


Blessed are the meek.” Of 
feet 
in time arose the 


went to 

proud- 

est alenals of his faith. Others crossed 

to Africa and founded 

Chrsetn in because their 
irker. 


Today 


who nie at his some 


Rome and there 


church no less 

skins grew 
Rome 
Ethi- 


the meek ? 


the legions of Christian 
fields of 
blessed now are 


trample the Christian 
Opla How 
What shall 
the candles, scatter the 

He said, “Blessed are the 


On German soil his 


they inherit? . . . Light 
tinsel ! 

merciful.” 
took root 


creed grew and 


words 
and a new and mighty 
spread. 
there is a wel- 
blind 
world. Where now 
to be found? Hang the 
bring in the Yule log! 
‘Blessed are the pe 


Today in Germany 
ter of 


to threaten all the 


cruelty, so and rash as 


is mercy 
mistletoe, 


He said, 


ers.”” Land 


“acemak 
and sea rumble with war, and 
Christian nations conspire not in earnes 
to make 


peace but for the devious and 


greedy ambitions of empire Sing 
your carols, shout your greetings ! 
It has been well said that to those 


who feel, life is a tragedy, and to those 

who think, life is comedy. 
Christmas is no time for either. 
has to be, 


[t is, 
a time of gay pretense, of 
turning away from the world at large to 
the close warmth of home and friend- 
ship, of laying aside all cares 
general or personal, and 
bright moment. The irony of it 

to do this, in the midst of this 
world, we must forget the very origin 
of the day itself. Sufficient unto the day 
is the evil—and the joy. So forget if 
pretend if you can, for this 
one day, and so, only so, may you have 
a Merry Christmas. 


whether 
living in the 
is that 
sorry 


you can, 


WOMAN who went recently to the 
: \ passport office in New York in- 
full-blooded 


according to 


ted that e was a 


“nine Her appearance, 
ho was obviously 


e officials w saw her, 


that of an American Indian. She said 


that she was born in a small village in 
Texas. But they wouldn’t give her a 
passport because she could not show a 
birth certificate or other evidence that 


American-born. She wanted to 


eo to Scandinavia to do research work. 
And the only wav she could be sure of 
vetting back into the country was to 
apply for a re-entry permit, which is 
usually issued only to aliens. So she 


but scratched out 
blank. 

that all of 
this land once belon ged to the 


applied for the permit, 
the word “alien” 
Rarely do we remember 
Indians. 
Indeed, in our arrogance a good many 
egard the 
once proud tribes 
But at 


as we some 


of us poor remnants of those 
as no other than aliens. 
inot blurt out to them, 
‘times do to our immigrants 
“Why don’t you go back 


you came fron 


least we can 


from Europe 


to where 


The Mentarians 


\ \ YELL, we read about a new group, 
started in Baltimore, calling them- 


selves “mentarians.” This singularly 
ugly word means, as we understand it, 
people who have lots of brains and cul- 
tivated tastes and not much else. They 
are thereby set apart from the mob. 
Despising the masses, they are really 


anti-human, because the vast majority of 
the masses are of course human. 

In recent seems, the men- 
tarian has the mistake of think- 
ing that he could and ought to do some- 


years, it 
made 


thing to make the world better. He let 
himself feel sorry for the masses. Know- 


ing himself a superior being, he assumed 
that What he over- 
looked fact that he had no 
abilities as a leader. To lead the masses 


he was fit to lead. 
was the 


one must be able to 
the foolishness of the 


Long did. 


share and express 
Huey 
Mentarian 


masses, as 
Therefore the 
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3altimore has voted to “re- 
back to the 


Society of 

turn the 

dullards.” 
We doubt if there will be any 


class struggle 


com 


plaint about this from the dullards or 
any noticeable effect upon the class 
struggle. It may be an_ excellent 


idea for all intellectuals to become men- 
tarians and witl 


1 


scene in which 


draw at 
they are neither 
ful nor effective. . The 
is that the 
throwing up 


once trom a 
grace- 
onl Vv trouble 
human race has a way of 
intellectuals in the 


unexpected places 


most 
First thing you know 
these despised masses will be breeding 
a whole new crop of candidates for the 
mentarian cult. Must our puencengtes 
for the government of the future be the 

continual from public life of 
shows any 


removal 
everybody who 
ing brains? 


Signs of hav . 


It sometimes seems so 


Life on Mars 


HE “man from 
ficially declared to be only a ghost. 
years that 
there must be living beings on Mars be 
cause we can see through the telescope 
straight lines which look as if they might 
be canals, which would be dug only by 
thinking, purposeful creatures. Now, 
Dr. Andrews of the Harvard Observa 
tory 


Mars” is now of- 


Some ago it was assumed 


says that there cannot be there any 
life comparable to our own, because we 
know that the atmosphere of Mars con- 
tains only one-quarter of 
as much oxygen as ours, 
enough. But Dr. 
there may 
the past, 
beings” 


one per cent 
and that isn’t 
Andrews admits that 
have been more oxygen in 
so that at one time “human 
may have dwelt on the planet. 
At any rate, those of use who are not 
the minions of science and still cherish 
the legendary will persist in the day- 
dream. It would indeed be more becom 
ing of us not to assume that our human 
form of life is the only conceivable form 
and to concede modestly that a clevere1 
species may have found out how to get 
along without very much oxygen. Who 
are we to be the criterion of all creation, 
when we can’t even get along without 
war? 
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THE 


\' TER a year of period plays 
Fy and romantic, crooning 


comedies the Marx Brothers 


finally have let 


is a movie and their “A Night at 


loose a movie that 


the Opera” easily wins this de- By PARE 


partment’s American 


\cademy 








Motion Picture Supervisor Cut- 

ting, and Sound Effects’ engraved bronze medal. 
here is not much point in treating a Marx Brothers 

picture with my usual profound analytical keenness and, 

although it is a great temptation, it would be a little un 

fair to tell you some of the ace nifties the boys were 
en by George Kaufman, or whoever supplies Kaut- 

1 vas 

But great deal more fun to talk about the Marx 

Brother t n . Gary Cooper ‘ Pete Ibbets« 

| feel gracious enough not to tell you halt 
the best nifties in the picture, | feel it's my right to roll 
uy eeve ! point out to all you underclassmer 
who | e enrolled in our new course of “motion picture 
ppreciation and how to write scenarios, with Eng. Lit 
1 optional” the many significant connotations to be found 
in “A Night at the Opera.” 

Sam Wood, who directed the Marx Brothers (now, in- 
cidentally, only three, Zeppo, the handsome stranger who 
used to wander around with his brothers, having turned 
agent) divided the picture 
into two sections 

In the first Groucho and 
Chico indulge in about 
twenty minutes of excel- — 
lent Kaufman cockeyed — 
dialogue. Mr. Wood tried 
no camera or lighting 
tricks with this section of 
his movie, He just set | 
camera up and let the 
he go —=— 

There is a contract se- 
quence which is _ very 
funny—Mr. Kaufman al- 

ays is at his best when 
he writes about theatrical 
agents vaudevillains —— 
movie producers, or actors - 

if indeed he ever writes af” 
about anything else - 

And there is some very x — 


fine conversation between 
Drift- 
Margaret Du- 
mont, or Mrs 


Groucho, or Otis B 
wood and 
Claypool, 
the large chesty lady who 
has been with them, to 
the Marx 
vantage, 

The second half of the picture is well lighted, skilfully 
directed and ( 


srothers ad- 


ever since they made “The Cocoanuts.” 


comedy or anything else, is a tribute to 
care and knowledge on the part of Sam Wood. 

This latter section takes place in an opera house during 
a performance of I] Trovatore, and Kitty Carlisle and Wal 
ter Wolff, (using a new name which I forget and probably 
a duet from the old Italian 
chestnut to a counterpoint of Marx brother pantomime. 


never will remember) 


sing 


“Saw the cutest slip on 


MOVIES &: 


| 





47th St. the other day.” 
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Fortunately there are few gags 
allowed 
camera back 
and to light Miss Carlisle and his 

= = opera extras with unusual effects 
LORENTZ But little singing; 
mostly, Harpo do 

‘ things to an troupe which 
ictically every sane man and woman has wanted to do 


sequence, which 


move his 


there is very 
Groucho and 


opera 


at least one operatic performance. 
show 


vaudeville 
burlesque opera as a closing act, the two-part “Night at 


Thus with a as an opening, and a 


> comes out as the best movie the Marx Broth- 





ers ever have made, one of the best examples of comedy 


direction of talking times, and as a high for the year of 
gag production on the part of Morrie Ryskin and George 
Kautman. (| 
this critique because either he writes so much like Kauf 
take full 
credit for their collaboration and be done with it). 


66(‘%O Red the Rose” is a tender adaptation of a very 
iJ dull tender book, and all the faults and few of the 


virtues in the picture are due to the original manuscript 


forgot to mention Mr. Ryskin earlier in 


man, or vice versa, one or the other should 


from which the movie was made. 
\ story of the Civil War, the book dealt with the fam- 
and characters in Portobello, an ivy-clad Mississippi 
plantation, rather than 
with the warriors, the 
politicians, or the larger 
panorama of the war be- 


ge tween the states. 


For all his profound 
love for the old South 
DISTRICT Stark Young nevertheless 
COURT 
) 





is a ‘man who writes from 
the head, and not from the 
heart; thus, while you feel 





‘ 
S 





sympathy and sorrow for 
his people you feel it 
exactly as you would had 
you read about a group of 
people who had been in a 
flood, earthquake 
or automobile accident. 


severe 


Furthermore, there is no 
dramatic construction in 
the book: that is one 








— ° 7 
Hon, death, one episode of sor- 
DP row and defeat, follows 


another, until your dra- 
A matic curve gently de- 
downhill to a 
morass of complete 
mournful desolation. 


scends 


With such a quiet study 
able men who wrote the 
movie scenario would either had to have written a com- 
pletely new play, or supplied a well-nigh impossible dra- 
matic translation of the book to have made the movie 
a heroic, exciting and warm show. 

\s it is, Eddie Maver and Lawrence Stallings wrote 
some simple, literate dialogue, Stallings in particular fur 


to work with the three very 


nishing one or two dramatic scenes which bring the war 


(Page 31, please) 
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YOU ARE A GUEST OF HONOR 


44 # 
MERITS 


when your host serves you wines and liquors 
that bear this Mark of Merit! 


This Mark of Merit, which gleams 
from the world’s most distin- 
guished wine and liquor bottles, 
is accepted throughout the land 
as an unmistakable symbol of 
good taste. And so...in this sea- 
son of festive entertaining, when 
you wish to pay your guests a 
truly gracious compliment... 
may we suggest that you bear in 
mind this Mark of Merit. Regard- 


less of the type of wine or liquor 
you seek, or the price you wish 
to pay, it is your trustworthy 
guide in buying, your promise 
of the utmost in value... your 
assurance of Schenley quality! 
. . 
Schenley’s Ancient Special Reserve 
The treasured 11-year-old straight rye 
whiskey, bottled in bond under U. S. 
Gov't supervision...the last of a limited 


supply in individually numbered bottles. 


Dre Jhwe o FOHENLEY 


\* 
“a 


: . “ WHISKEY ’ 


Old Schenley 
Straight Whiskey 
Bottled in Bond 

under U. S. Gov't supervision 
Never sold until 4 years 
old. Old Schenley bears 
the Mark of Merit. 


Copyright, 1935, Jos. 8. Finch & Co., 
Inc., Division of 
SCHENLEY PRODUCTS CO., INC 











HIGH 
HAT 


“Chris’mus Gift, suh!” 


HAT’S the way they start the great pay-off day off, 
man and boy, once you get south of Washington, D. C. 
And accompanying this greeting (which is supposed to be 
accompanied by something more substantial than a wave of 
the hand, suh) is the raising of a creamy cup of God’s Gift 
to Sinful Man—Christmas Egg Nog! 
Here’s how God’s miracle is wrought, in case you can 
read a recipe and have the wherewithal to herd the happy 
ingredients together : 


1 dozen eggs (“aigs” to you, suh) 

1 gt. double cream (and don’t spare the whip, Sam) 
1 rounded tablespoonful of sugar to each aig 
8 ozs. *rye whiskey (and make it good, Cunnel) 
Dash of rum (Jamaica rings the bell) 

Beat aigs separately (holler “Uncle,” you aigs) 
To the well-beaten yellows and sugar, add 
Whiskey s-l-o-w-l-y 

Fold in (this means “add gently,” you skull you) 
the beaten whites, and whipped cream. 


(*32 oz. = 1 qt. 160z. = 1 pt. 8 0z. = 1 glass) 


All you have to do after that, suh, is th’ow away that 
wide-brimmed black hat, fold up yo’ coat-tails under yo’ 
what-sis, drape yo’se’f in an ole easy chair hard by a purty 
woman, and call, from time to time, “Hennery, someone’s 
done gone n’ drunk mah aig nog up again!” 





“George is entered in the chess tournament 
tomorrow—He’s practicing now!” 





PE ae 


“You grab the goats and I'll 


It’s a Gift 


VERY Christmas time it happens. Fight as I may against 
4 their window deadfalls, I am always lured in and had by 
that devilishly ingenious duo, the Messrs. Abercrombie and 
Fitch. I spend hours in their handsome establishment, trying 
to look like a strong outdoor man who could gaff a marlin sin- 
glehanded, or fetch down a pheasant with a bean shooter at 50 
I come out babbling and bore my friends. Some day, 
perhaps on my 80th Christmas, I hope to be made an honorary 
V.P. of A & F—it seems little enough for them to do. Mean- 
time, little gift-seeker, smooth the furrows from that brow, get 
your pencil and think of those you love the best. 


paces. 


For FisHERMEN: A mighty fine rod and reel (about the 
size of a nail keg) with which to shag big game suckers off 
the Florida Keys. Such an outfit will set you back a mere $450, 








like poker chips. If and as you shatter one, the next drops 
down to replace it. $4.50. 

When the crows come over the mountain, round about 
5 a.m., you'll either have to do some shooting, or ask a new 
set of guests each weekend. A & F aim to help with cloth 
crow decoys at $1 each. There’s a stuffed horned owl, too, 
with a string you pull to flap his wings and snap his eyes— 
one hel! of a scary bird! He’s $30, ard apt to be around 
some time, we guess. 

For Fatuers: The doggondest circus train you ever 
saw—for $2. It winds up with a key and spins round a 
group of mousey buildings, with Mons. Mickey shoveling 
coal hell bent for leather. 

And the Lionel boys, who are the Fords of the toy train 
industry, have popped these rheumy old eyes with the first 
toy train which ever impressed them. It’s streamlined, like 
the “Golden Arrow” or the “Golden Bantam,” and attains 
a terrifying rate of speed. It whistles, too, and lights up, 
and works with automatic switches. It ought to drive eld- 
erly tinkerers into ecstasies, and terminate many and many 
a lease. Yours for $18.50—and up. 

For THE Kippies: A sock—a big mosquito netting sock, 
all filled with cocktail accessories: double-ended jigger, ice 
crusher, bar apron, shaking gloves with bells, etc. Take it 
away for $5—it’s something! 

“Why, it’s Puppa!” Now you can not only buy puppets, 
but have them made up to resemble Puppa and Mumma, 
and any other character in real life you want. They'll run 
to about $2.50 per Puppa. 

The “Dumbbell Cocktail Shaker.” It is in bright chromi- 
um, looks like a real dumbbell, and is neatly filled and exer- 
cised by any one whose bicep is past the muscular develop- 
ment of a blue point oyster. $6 a shake. 

For Inpoor Sports: We’re with you, Fiorello! Cut 
down the city’s noise. Here’s Indoor Home Bowling—pins 
and balls of sponge rubber, $7.50—sh-h-h! 

And if you are one of those gents who changes his watch 
when he swoops into evening gear, and if you have $325 
which Uncle Sam and Fearless Frank are not playing pi- 
nochle with at the moment, A & F have the watch for you. 
It’s a gold wrister, set in topaz, and a— oh, so you’re yawn- 
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and [ll civilize the punk.” 


and does not include the cost of guide, boat or scotch. 
Fly-tying Outfit: For passionate lovers of trout, bass, salmon, 
etc. On cold winter evenings, while other fellows are fritter- 
ing away their time, you can make your own flies with this set. 
Glue, feathers, silk, hooks, vise—everything except first-aid 
dressings and a vacuum cleaner to mop up when you're thru. 
' $15. 
Success Flag: A square of blue cloth showing a white sailfish, 
marlin, or old spare tire—whatever you catch. You hoist this 
as you haul anchor and head for home. 
Cocktail Flag: A white flag bearing a scarlet cocktail glass. 
Run this up the mizzen if you want visitors—they’ll come, pad- 
dles a-chunkin’, Or you can hang it out your apartment win- 
dow. Cost negligible, but the first cost is not the last cost. 





For Hunters: A new target for cellar or outdoor practice K ; ' - 
with a .22. A metal slide slot which holds 12 colored clay discs, | “Santa Claus, nothing—I’m a process server! 
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Judge’s Camera Contest 















cE most decidedly fortunate in having 











Pp‘ IRTRAIT of a big P pommel of radio sets 
arnestly trying to find some effective method of 
preventing rival concerns from A we er os their sets 


+} 


over the sets he has already sold to radio listeners. 























TRAPPED to the back of the owner’s hand, the : 
attachment vibrates at a merry clip, and should prove 
a never-ending source of satisfaction and glee 
yway riders who object to having their newspapers read 





EEPLY imbued with the old spirit of Noel, one 

of Broadway’s more jovial night club pro- 
prietors was recently snapped as he made prepara- 
tions for a Christmas Eve round of drinks on the 
house. 











Judge 


System 


— said Joe, “I got 
J a system.” 


“You mean you’ve got a 

stem that will beat the 
races ?”’ I asked. 

“T don’t and I 


don’t say it don’t,” said Joe. 


say it does, 


“But anyhow it seems to 


for me.” 
What is it, progression ?” 
I asked. 
“Naw. Nothing like that,” 
id Joe. “It’s just a little 


vstem I’ve got to pay my 


work ?” 
“Certainly it works,” said 
Joe. “If it work | 


wouldn’t be talking about it, 


“Does it 
didn’t 


would 1?” 


[| guess not,” I agreed. 
“But what is it? How does 
t work? 


“Very 


“Sav | owe the butcher 


said Joe. 
eight dollars.” 


you 


een ee 
simple, 


“All right,” I agreed, “say owe 
1] 


eight dollars.” 

“Well,” explained Joe, “I just go out 
to the track and bet a dollar o1 
to one shot for the butcher. If it wins, I 


her.’ 


the butcher 
1 an eight 


the but 
‘And if it loses?” I asked. 
“The butcher waits,” said 
“And you say this system keeps you 
out of the red?’ I asked 
“Of course not,” said 


pay 


Joe. 


Joe. “I 


never 





“Not us moonshiners, 


real long shot that 
for you.” 

“You make a bigget 
bet for the landlord,” I sug 
gested helpfully. 

“Yeah,” said Joe. “ 
bill is so big now that I'll 
hundred to 


ten dolla 


can 


" : 
But the 


have to catch a 
one shot 
bet to pay him.” 

‘That’s tough,” I ad- 
mitted. ‘What are you think 
ing about doing about it?” 

“Well,” said Joe seriousl 


1 


“T’ve been thinking of let 
Pant 


with a 


ting the system slide and gx 











“John, ’'m going to have a baby.” 


for it. But the idea is that 
] 


red before I adopted 


claimed that 
I wasn’t out of the 
this system. It keeps me out of 

“You mean you eventually pay off all 


199 
Jall. 


your bills with the system?” I asked. 

“All but one,” said Joe, a worried look 
flitting over his face. 

“What's that?” L asked. 

“The landlord,” ex- 
plained Joe. “The trouble there is that 
the bill keeps 
month. And it’s pretty tough to pick a 


one | owe my 


getting bigger 


every 


they’re 
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ing to work and paying that 
bill off. It’s beginning to get 
on my nerves. Some days 
there’s not a hundred-to-one 
shot in the whole card. Can 


you imagine a thing like that 


ruining the only system 


ever heard of that will be: 
the races ?”—D.M. 


OTS of people who can’t afford ; 
[ 4 Christmas tree this year will kee; 


money on hand to stay lit up 


enough 


themselves. 


And practically everybody 


at Christmas time except our janitor. 


warms up 


The way we figure out the WPA is 


that there'll be very little progress and 
the taxpayers will get the works. 
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out exclusively now for ‘Hill-Billy’ bands!” 














Nick of ‘Time 


HOL SMITH 





\ R. NI¢ \S ilw 
] ‘EL took the train that arrived at M 
five o'clock. His chautfeu 
! il \ met the iin irri ° 
e tatl ‘ ; is + e tra | ] » ] 
On M September 30th, M 
‘ idverte ly t ok the train Ww 
t one ur sooner and arrived at M 
1 at just four o’clock. He had failed 
to set his watch back one hour on 
count of the chan in time and ught 
t e was taking h Ss re rular t 
Mr Smith started to walk e whit 
V say that his ir Wa not tft re. 
| going to meet the usual t 
picked up Mr. Smith on the road | 
ved back at Mr. Smit! ouse twent 
ites @ar©rile tnan usual 
For what per dd of time 1 Mri 
smith walk? 


For Charity 


HE Messrs. Brown, Black, Green 

ind White, who were recently in- 

in raising money for their com- 

munity chest. were gathered together 
one evening with their wives. It was de 
cided to play Hearts and Mr. Brown 
ugvested that stead of settling the 
re 1 the usual manner, each player, 

t the end of the game, should pay as 


1 


1 - 

11 ae per heart as the player 

, | 
eceived heat The total fund thus col- 


go to a community 


agreed. 


At the conclusion of the 
ime it was found tl each 
h band } id loct just $1 35 

than his. wife. Mr 
RB k lost $3.20 more than 
Mr. Green, and got twelve 
‘ irts than Mr. Whit 
n, one of the wives, got 8 
re hearts than Clara . Jose 
e got m than any othe 
wif nat 


es’ last names? 


Fish Story 


\ [ISS  McCLINTOCK 
i n charge of the 
lren of th e third grade at 

e Deepd ile School, and, be 
ya great believer in hobbies, 
id persuaded some of the 
collect tropica 
Miss McClin 


ren to 


Of course 


k always showed a proper 

terest and inquired from 
re to time about the prog 
ress being made. One morn 

¢ she asked Johnny Seldon 

| inv fish he now had 

J und that Tohnnv had 

ich Upon further inquiry 

he found rat Tohnny Seldon 

Chick Smith together had 

ee tin is many as Shorty 

< t hat Shorty 


1 


chest. It 


By Peter Potter 


\ TCS 


Mutiny in the County 


Stew t and k Smith together had 

times is Johnny Seldon. 

M Met k would like to know 
vy many fish each boy had. 
_— Crypt 

§ b=: lO wing de icts a sum in long 

i n. Letters have beet uDstl- 

ted tor the digits from 0 to 9, inclusive 

Each letter always represents the same 

ligit. When you have found the digits 

epresented by each letter arrange the 

letters in num il order and they will 

pell a word. Thirty-five minutes is good 
solving time for this crypt. 


pre ing TOR WEBBER was called 
in the government to solve what 
va. to them as a very delicate mat 
ter which might result in serious inter- 








lited 
\merica 
tably disay 
H; s bel ymngin 


iis, 


cease aber He was 


the U1 


of 


a South 


\ passenger 
Fruit Li 


gent 


on one 


ne steamers, 
h id un 


pe ired while at 


leman, 1accoul 
wel 


‘tenn 


ical connections 


, 
ipparently 


to have had certain polit 


which might easily prove to be danger- 


ous. Among his papers was found the 


following mess 


Inspect r Webber to believe that the dis 
appearance of the gentleman in question 
hed 4 not been accidental 


BZCX XDWECVFG 
ZVBKR. GDWZGR 
BOXH. LBWGWFP 
HSZ CBWE XGZVFPGD 
LVBNFVXX HO EZVXVFG 
PHYVZFCVFG. XGZWNV 
LDWQV WZHF DHG., 


EQBFVX 
MBXD. 


Arkologic 


By J.C. McCoy 


a ape had three sons Shem, Ham 
4 and Japheth who accompanied him 


in the Ark. Supposing each of Noah’s 
sons to — had a son whose names 
were also Shem, Ham and 1 ipheth (but 


not wall 


» as ae 
following data, which 


respective lv), considering the 


does not specify 


iether the gentleman referred to is the 


elder or the younger, determine who was 
Shem 
' , a 
1. Shem took care of the 
monkeys 
2. Ham took care of the 


donkeys. 





























ak, 


Pax Vobiscum!” 
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DAY- 


? 1 

30h CUla et vas not 1 ‘ 
As 

’ ’ 
+. Noah told Ham’s nea: 
e« , 

est-of-kin to stop saying |e 

1 , ’ ‘ ‘ 

it the Kangaroo, and te ell 


pheth’s nephew ins 
5. Ham’s 


ing but laugh 


cousin did not! 
at the ta 


ratte. 


The Punch Bowl 
R. SPOFFARD had 
very special recipe fo 

making his 
Swedish punch. 


now famou 


He 


vessels for mixing thx 


used tw 
mgeredt 
ents, one twice as large as the 
He half 
smaller vessel with 


added 


stewed 


other. filled tl 
br ined il dl 
an equal quantity of 
In the 
put two-third 


hird 


fruit juices 
larger vessel | 
arger vessel he 


Jamaica Rum and one-t 


ginger ale He then poured 

these into his punch bow! 

Mr. Spoffard was under th: 

CHoN Impression that five-eighths 
ot he mixture was hard 

iquor, but can you tell him 

hat the proportion reall 

(Sole rot meontl: 














Mistress Pepys” 


(Continued from page 6) 


having some sort of diet compact, but 
I told her to have no fear of financial 
loss, because the year that I had a 
similar arrangement with Marge, | 
virtually clothed myself with what 
she paid me for her indulgences, and 
even so I am none too sure that | 
received all that was rightfully com- 
ing to me. Adelaide did also tell me 
how her husband had become more 
and more dissatisfied with the way 
their butler served at table, until last 
ight he made the fellow sit through 
inner with her while he himself 
served them, in order to show him by 
exalt ple what he considered should 
be done. Quitting the shop I did 


n 
1 
] 
i 


( 


py amongst a collection of new gad- 
gets a device to hold a book so that 
a knitter can read as well as knit, but 
it would never do for me, for Lord! 
"it is all I can do to count stitches and 
keep track of rows, and should I take 
my eyes off mv work, it would look 
like a battle emblem punctured with 
bullet holes. Home and did on a 


great apron to help my Emelie clean 


out the medicine chests, and was in a 
fearful wax to find that many of the 
articles which I have been missing 


and replacing had been taken over 
bv that wretch of a Samuel to his own 
bathroom, but I might have suspect- 


of the sort from past 


ed something 
experience, for he does never return 
anything promptly but money and my 
manicure scissors, and the latter only 
because I keep up a shout until he 
finishes with them. Ate so lightly at 
dinner that a fierce hunger came upon 
me after midnight, and frightened to 
venture as far as the icebox because 
of the gruesome tale I was reading, 
I did arise and eat up Betsy Bruce’s 
wedding cake which I was saving to 
send Aunt Caroline. 


No Dice 


I LIKE a man 
Who is nonchalant. 


The dégagé baby’s 

The one I want, 

With a nice, cool clasp, 
And a nice, cool eye, 

And a manner refreshingly 
Crisp and dry. 


I hate the bird 
Who gets sentimental. 
I hate the romantic 
And elemental. 

Sut a humorous mouth, 

\ skeptic air, 

Casual, quizzical, 

Get in my hair, 

And I’m mad—with absurd 
Inconsistency— 

When he won’t get excited 
Over me! 
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BEEMAN’S tones up 

the digestion... 

puts pep in your 
stride 


Try BEEMAN’S... 
Its pleasing flavor 
keeps right on 
satisfying... 

















“IS THERE A DOCTOR 
IN THE HOUSE?” 


HE dame doesn’t need a doctor. 

Just let the hero clean out his 
gassy briar and send out for a tin of 
the tobacco that’s swell to smell and 
cooler to smoke—and let the play 
go on to a happy end. Sir Walter 
Raleigh is the mildest, pleasantest 
blend of well-aged Kentucky Bur- 
leys ever offered to men who like 
pipes but dislike pipe-nip. Exagger- 
ation? Can’t be—sales growth says 
it’s simple truth. Try a tin kept fresh 
in heavy gold foil and rave with us. 


Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corporation 
Louisville, Kentucky. Dept. R-512 


....FREE 
BOOKLET 


tells how to make 
your pipe taste 
better, sweeter. 
Write for a copy. 










Sooner or Later 


Your Favorite Jotvacce 








“Christmas Eve! You sure picked a swell time to 
clean the chimney, pop.” 








*“Sonia—Macushla—Am I not a man? 
Are you not a woman?” 
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Judging the Books 


VIDENTLY stung by the noisy 
shenanigans of the late lamented 
Huey Long, Sinclair Lewis has deter- 


mined to save America, reverted to the 
bitter days of his youth and turned out 
what we've always hoped he would :—a 
about a Main 
Street spellbinder hungry for votes. Un- 
fortunately, it isn’t the book of our 


Instead of putting down a pho- 


political novel written 


Lewis gem about political 
windbaggery, he has allowed his imagi- 

ition to run away with him, choosing 
the situation with alarm. The 
result is “It Can’t Happen Here,” 
an overdone dream novel about 


tual America mythical 


to view 
an ac- 
under a home- 
Mussolini, 


and cheap for a 


crown 
YrOW! 


—somewhat hy sterical 


Mr. 


realistic 


writer of Lewis’ 
mendous Voltairean 


If we may be 


gifts. 


forgiven for kibitzing 


Mr. Lewis—a pretty thankless task since 
he’s already POne al d published the book 
without our permission—we’d suggest 
that since he wanted to write a book 
ibout a Long, he should have written it 


from what has already taken place rath- 


er than what might have taken place. 
Our opinion is that it’s a lot more devas- 
tating to see wreckage than to imagine 
In still fancier words, Mr. Lewis has 
tried to put a hideous false face on a 
Gorgon, al d since Mr. Lewis writes like 
Zola (with wit), instead of zola you 
ret eorgon-zola 
However, all carping under the car- 
pet for the moment. there is enough 


Lewis potshotting of Babbitt in a frock 
coat and silk political hat in “It Can’t 
Happen Here” to make the book 
worth reading. And, as the boys put it, 
it represents a welcome change from 
Mr. Lewis’ recent super Charles Norris- 
isms, Sauk City 
will once again be his disagreeable, be- 


Maybe the Sage of 


monocled self—flinging Pulitzer prizes 
back in the Pulitzer faces: 


V.! . 
yales; 


burning down 
and bringing out Elmer Gantrys 
vear after vear. 


USSIA, it seems, has its own Wil- 
lem Van Loon. He’s M. Ilin. He 
vrote that excellent Russian Primer and 
cinched it with “Men and 
Mountains,” or Russia’s super-colossal 
plans to reclaim her desert lands and 
thus avoid famine. Written in the van 
loony appeal to kiddies fashion, the book 
is done with such clarity, wit and sheer 
vividness, you hardly can see the propa- 
ganda for the impressive scientific data 


now he’s 


M. Ilin manages to mention along his 


way. It is geography in the modern 
manner. If this be propaganda give us 
more, for our school geography was 


nothing like this, no matter how straight- 
laced a little capitalist it made us. 
tainly M. Ilin’s book goes to show 
man’s scientific problems 
economic messings 


Cer- 
how 
his 
and 


dwarf 
about, Hearst 
the Liberty League to the contrary. 


HERE is no doubt that John 

O'Hara, spawned of the sO called 
sophisticated New Yorker isn’t any more 
a product of that soft, Saks Fifth Ave 
rue school of philosophy than Heming- 
way is a tough guy. There is no doubt 
either that he is an expert writer, a fel- 
low with 


an eye for the seams along 
the upper middle class fabric of our life. 
There is no doubt that his ‘“Appoint- 
ment in Samarra” was the farthest 


north in imitative sophisticated bitter- 
ness man or fiend has been able to go 
But there can be no doubt that his newie 
‘Butterfield 8” is an unfortunate choice 
of subject matter, considering the times 
and our tastes. It is a novel of Starr 
Faithful and the Speakeasy Age—sub- 
jects that don’t warrant exhuming, over- 
shadowed as they are in their tombs by 
the awfuller things that have happened 
since. However, O’Hara remains the 
best bet this side of the Algonquin in 
years. All he needs to do is stop leading 
his people into boudoirs so frequently 
for reader shock; stop using bad lan- 
guage for no reason; stop trying to be 
all the bitter moderns rolled into one; 
and to strike out for himself. We'd like 
to see him turn out a Maugham—taking 
up where Maugham left off after “Of 


I 
Bondage.” 


Human 


O'. 


THE other 290 books published 


October (no kidding) daddy 
managed to stagger through a mere doz- 
en or two. The duds:—S. S. Van 
Dine’s “Garden Murder Case,” shows 
us Philo Vance beginning to creak 
in the joints. Charles Norris’ “Hands,” 
is one of those family cycle things. 


Damon Runyon’s “Money From Home” 
may please the Runyon fans but we’re 
beginning to find his guys and dolls and 
his Broadway around Lindy’s not the 
place it was when Winchell was a boy. 

On the other hand, daddy found pleas- 
ure in these :—Lt. Col. E. J. O’Meara’s 
“I'd Live It Again,” which if it isn’t a 
“Lives of a Bengal Lancer” by a couple 
of shelvesful, yet it’s no stuffed shirt 
reminiscences of a British army fuddy- 
duddy. Capt. John Thomason’s “Adven- 
tures of Marbot” is a swell book about 
one of Napoleon’s aides, written with 
Thomason’s gift for etched prose. Mar- 
jorie Kinnan Rawlings’ “Golden Ap- 
ples” is more about her beloved and ac- 
curately observed Florida crackers, pre- 
sented by her with her usual gift for 
poetic, fresh, vigorous expression, 
Joseph Gollomb’s “Unquiet” comes from 
a publisher who doesn’t send us books. 
Dodd only knows why. But Joe’s done 
such a worthy job of laying out the tor- 
mented, herringsmelly, sentimentalized, 
distorted life of the New York Ghetto, 
we've just got to give him a plug, which 
goes to show we can be noble if his pub- 
lishers aren’t. 


—Tep SHANE. 





IFT 


FRIENDSHIP 





| is a priceless gift within reach 
of every one—the gift of friendship. 

Of all the services of the telephone 
there is none more important than 
this—helping you to make friends 
and to keep them. 

When people are in trouble, you 
go to them quickly by telephone. 
The telephone carries your good 
wishes on birthdays, weddings and 
anniversaries. Arranges a golf game 
or gets a fourth for bridge. Invites 
a business acquaintance to your 
home for dinner, and advises “home” 
that he is coming. Renews old times 
—shares confidences—plans for the 
future. 

Thus the bonds of friendship are 







formed. Some one, some- fa 

, ‘ ry 
where, says sincerely —“It (a ly 
was nice of you to call.” Qf 


Saar 


BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 


























Speak 


FRENCH 


-..- in 3 months 


. or German, Spanish, Italian, Rus 
sian or any of the 23 languages offered 


by Linguaphone Institute. Thousands 


of men and women are finding the 
Linguaphone Method the simplest, 
easiest, and quickest way to speak 


fluently and read understandingly. 


150 Language Teachers 

of the leading universities—Columbia, 
Oxford, Cambridge, The Sorbonne 
Bonn, etc.—made Linguaphone courses. 
They are your teachers, always at your 
command, in your own home. 

THE modern man and woman must 
speak another language, in order to 
feel and understand the thrilling pa 


geant which the twentieth century is 
unfolding. Sinclair Lewis, Emil 
Ludwig, H. G. Wells, Alexander 


Woollcott, and thousands of 
have mastered another language by the 
Method 


others 
Linguaphone right at 
home. 

YOU CAN ALSO—no special gift 
for languages is necessary. You learn 
as easily at 45 as at 12! Some of our 
best students are folks past 60 years 
and children just over 6. 


Send for FREE book 
Get the complete story of this world- 
famous language method endorsed by 
11,500 colleges, 
ries, high schools and foremost edu- 


cators. 


universities, semina- 


Linguaphone Home-Study 


Courses 
FRENCH GERMAN _s JAPANESE 
ITALIAN RUSSIAN CZECH 
SWEDISH DUTCH IRISH 
POLISH ENGLISH ESPERANTO 
LATIN FINNISH PERSIAN 
CHINESE SPANISH HEBREW 


Call for Free Demonstration at Our 
New Audition Salon 


LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE 
59 Rockefeller Center 
New York Tel.: ClIrcle 7-0831 


LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE 
9 Rockefeller Center. New York City 


Without cost or obligation please send me your 
Free Book J-12-35 and details of your “Pay as 
You Learn Plan.” 

Name 
Address 
tity 


I Wish to Speak 


? . al 














High Hat 
(Continued from page 19) 


ing, are you? Tsk, tsk, where’s your 
Christmas spirit? 

Another accessory for the Indoor ath- 
\ & F’s long-handled shoe 


Chev’re 


lete is one of 
horr 


iorns is lorg as a cane, and 
vou can get into your brannigans with- 
out letting 


you and pitch you headlong 


your stomach overbalance 
If you've 


1 


got the stomach, or if your friend has 
vou can save him a nasty fall for $5 
For KeyHote Hunters, AND SAFE 


Blowers: A mighty neat little gadget 
1 flashlight 


Grand for theatregoers whose wimmen 


a pencil ar combined. 


drop gloves, programs, handbags—and 
those other ones who surreptitiously slip 


off their shoes and then go thru hell try 
ing to get them back on again before the 


final curtain. A first rate gift, $10 up 


As for Ourselves 
ND just on the outside chance that 
some of you might want to do the 
handsome by a writing man, here are a 
few simple, inexpensive gifts that would 
make this pore old heart glow like a 
lightning bug’s posterior : 

One of Steve Feron’s squash racquet 
bats, than 
ee A bottle of that Courvoisier Brandy 
(make it the 
you’re in there 


which there is no whicher 


inflamed with gener- 


80-vear-old kind, while | 


osity) . . . A neat little grouping of | 
Brooks Bros. size 14% shirts—the kind 
with the stiff dickey bosom and wide 
horizortal stripes in bold colors 

And then into the Haynes-Griffin Ra 
dio shop on Madison Ave., for a batch 
of Charlie Kunz piano records Mr. 


Kunz plays with the Casani Club orches- 
tra in 
best popular 
heard, 1 


Lunnon, and is the doggondest 


ivory masseur you 


o matter how old you are! 


ever 
You 
‘apehart radio and 
phonograph combined, if you’re out to 
dip the Christmas lily in a bath of 22 kt. 
gold, my man! Anna Sten 

\ Dobbs Homburg hat, in the new Mid- 


can throw in a new ( 


night Blue, size 7 . a copy of Red 
Lewis’ new book, “It Can’t Happen 
Here”. . ditto Margaret Fishback’s 
“I Take It Back”. . a touch of that 


super-super borded Old Schenley . 
a plain-back sport coat in an assertive 
tan check, as performed by that expert 
and knowing old ringmaster, H. R. 
Tripler .... A due bill at the Waldorf- 
\storia—any week in the year except 
Automobile Week ... . “The Seven Pil- 
lars of Wisdom” by T. E. Lawrence 
.. A year’s subscription to “Purch” 
. ... Lucienne Boyer ... . Stanley 
Walker’s opus, “Mrs. Astor’s Horse”’— 
and what a title! .... A can of No. 400 
pipe tobacco, from the Wilke Pipe Shop 
Diy ee Kay Francis .... 
\ Rolls Razor (we've heard about them 
for years, and still can’t believe they’re 
that good) .... An order for a pair of 
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EAD-IN 


sun is 





the 
and 


shining and the sea is 


where 


warm 


sapphire blue. Swimming, 
fishing, sailing, golf and 
tennis here are at their 
Summery best! Dancing 
under balmy Southern 


skies. 


With its brilliant Span- 
ish architecture, perfect- 
ly appointed rooms and 


excellent cuisine, the 
Palm Beach Hotel will 
be “Fair Harbor" for 
your Florida stay. 
American or European 
Plan. 

Write for our illus- 


trated Booklet J. 





ee 





The Only Thing 


746,823 Golfers Want for Christmas : 
TO BREAK A 90 


A4 


And here’s how they can do it Jerry Trav- 
ers, four times winner of the U. §. Amateur 
and one time winner of the U. S. Open Cham 
pionship, has opened his own indoor golt 
school right on Broadway. 

A master of every club in 
Travers is a positive genius at imparting his 
knowledge of chipping, pitching and putting 
And weakness in a player's short game accounts 
for most of those terrible looking score cards 


the bag Jerry 


In a few weeks’ time Jerry can have you 
pitching like a pro, chipping ‘em dead and 
sinking them from all angles. 

You can tighten up your short game right 
now—and you won't have to hock the family 
jewels to do it either. 

Y, hr. individual lesson $2.50. 

{ hr. individual lesson $5.00. 

Course of ten individual lessons $40.00, payable 


in four instalments. 

Group instruction for classes of five at $1.00 an 
hour per man. 

Special courses of ten weekly lessons for class of 
five at $9.00 per man, payable in four instalments. 


THE JERRY TRAVERS GOLF SCHOOL 


187 Broadway New York, N. Y. 
TELEPHONE: CORTLANDT 7-0577 

















Norwegian calf oxfords, on Mister R. 
H. Macy’s too-little known Custom Shoe 
Dept. Ford V-8s, 


and make plizz, ina 


. One of the new 
it battleship gray, 


convertible coup .... A trip to the Coast 


on one of Mr. Smith’s American Aitr- 
ners ....50 shares of Coca-Cola, and 
hurry up before they split! .... 1 doz. 
of those far-flying North British golf 
balls . . . . Claudette Colbert .... \ 
malacca stick, with pigskin handle, 
curved One of those combination 
heavy nickeled corkscrew and_ bottle 
operers that you screw into the kitchen 


so it can’t be lost or carried 
away by the cook’s pal eeee 
with Merle Oberon 


Clayton Knight 


woodwork 
A weekend 
An original 
meb- 





iviation draw ing 


be in color, hey? .... A ditto dirty 
bedroom one, by the mad maestro, Ed 
Graham .... An ole Virginny sugar- 
cured ham, yes, suh, cunnel! ....A 
cozy quart of Johnny Walker Black La- 
bel... . and—why here it is Chris’mus 


mawnin’ already, an’ thank you, chillun, 


thank you, one an’ all! 


Best Steppers 


EMINISCING in Tempo (Parts 1 
to 4) Fox trots by Duke Ellington 


and his orchestra ( Brunswick). 
No Strings and Every Now and Then 
-Fox trots—Ramona and her Gang 


(Victor). 

Here’s to Romance and 
(Rumba) Enric 
his orchestra ( Victor). 

If I Should Lose You 
Over Paradise—from 
Rancho”—Freddy 

Brunswick ) 

New O’Lears and Sugar 

inks a Million’—Paul 
nd orchestra (Victor). 

\LBUM—Sibelius 
n D 
nch «discs—Boston Symphony 

| Serge 


Midnight in 
Paris Madriguera and 
Thunder 
“Rose of the 
Martin and orchestra 


and 


Plum—from 
Whiteman 


No. 2 
six 12- 
Orches 
Koussevitzky 


Symphony 
Major—Eleven sides of 
irected by 
‘tor ) 


—JunceE, Jr. 


Ups and Downs 


P \T and Mike were crossing a field 


bull 
Mike shinned up the only 
sight and Pat jumped in a hole 
The bull jumped over the hole 
ind Pat jumped out. The bull turned, 
Pat jumped in 
he bull jumped over the hole again. 
ntinued until finally the 
Pat as he 
fool! Stay in 


, . 1 21"? 
lever get home! 


vhen a came charging down 
on them. 
ree 1m 
earby 
-harged. and 
This 
Mike 
jumped out, 


the hole or 


aw him, 


furious 
hbawled. down to 
‘You damn 
ve will 

Pat 
vhen he 


jumped in as the bull charged and 
jumped out again he yelled 
Mike, “You’re a damned 
There’s a this 


rantically to 


ool yourself! bear in 


—Tit Bit 


W.G. MENNEN Speaking 


Your oil glands are like oil wells 
Choose your 


—gushers—or dry. 
shaving cream accordingly— 


y° R skin is honeycombed with tiny oil 
glands. When active, they coat your 
and whiskers with a film of oil 

and this oil resists lather and water—may 
actually stop them from getting through 
to wilt your beard. If this is what's hap- 
pening to you, you need a shaving cream 
that removes oil quickly and thoroughly 
But if your oil glands are lazy, or dry 
you need a type of that 
won't remove ail! 


I make 


1 
SKIN 


- 
] 
shaving cream 


That's why two kinds of cream 


one for each type of skin. 
Mennen Lather Shave (either plain or 
menthol-iced) is just the thing for so 


called oily skins. It removes the oily film 


from your skin and beard, does an amaz- 
ing job in wilting whiskers. Besides, it 
is a health treatment for the skin 


cleans out oily pores, removes deeply em- 
bedded grease de posits. 


Entirely different is Mennen Brushless 






ARE 
YOU A 
GUSHER 









It's for dry skins. 
type, see if thi 


Shave. 
that 


If your skin’s 
doesn't 
soothe and relax it, end tautness and irri- 
tation. And remember—Mennen Brush- 
less is a cream, not a grease. 


NOW make this test 


brushless 


The question is: which type of skin do 
ou have, oily or dry? To help you an- 
swer that, I'll send you my Skin Tester 
Kit. It's a big bargain—contains five 
Mennen products—and I'll send it to 
you for just one thin dime. In the Kit 
are both kinds of Mennen Shave—Lather 
ind Brushless. Try them both. Then 


know what kind of shaving 
needs. Also, you'll get 
Mennen Skin Bracer 
Talcum for Men... 
along your dime, and begin a 
lifetime of new shaving comfort. 

After the shave . Use Mennen Skin Balm 
A refreshing after-shave lotion in cream form. 
Conditions the skin, prevents rawness, irrita 
tion, eesti Quickly absorbed. Greaseless 


you'll really 
cream your face 
generous sizes of 
and Skin Balm and 


so shx ot 


MENNEN “2inshiess shave 





5 PRODUCTS FOR 107 


“Yes, Mr. Mennen, I'll make the test. 
Send along your SKIN TESTER KIT 
containing trial sizes of Mennen Lather 
Shave, Brushless Shave, Skin Bracer. Skin 
Balm and Talcum for Men.” Send cou- 
pon with 10c in coin to the Mennen 
Company, Newark, N.J.,Dept. JG-12, 





Address ............ 




















al newspaper for statiow and time, 


'* new Ex-Lax Radio Program. See lox 


When Nature forgets — remember Ex-Lax, 
The Original Chocolated Laxative 


"Strange as it Seems 


And tried the Ex-Lax way. 


Is now as mild as May; 


Mary, Mary, once contrary, 
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Tune in on 








you SEE, Teo Fio Rito ts 
IN THE NEW 


Everybody who has heard Ted in 
“Broadway Gondolier,” it almost seems, 
is Caravaning over to dance in the New 
Yorker these evenings. He's that good. With 
him ere Muzzy Marcellino and the Three De- 
butantes, who treat you to harmony. Dinners 
from $1.75. Cover charge (after 10) is 75c 
weekdays, $1.50 Saturdeys and Holiday Eves. 


HOTEL @ 


2500 ROOMS...FROM $3 A DAY 
UNEXCELLED BANQUET FACILITIES 
34th St. at Sth Ave., New York * Ralph Hitz, President 


‘ ‘ 
Cafe Boulevard 
(Continued from page 13) 

Bring me another cup of coffee and 


some Mohn Kuchen.”’ 


HE pinochle players nodded in ap- 
proval. The third game was a slam 
bang affair from the start and Bardach 
was getting the better of it. 
“With me he plays it a gambit,” he 
said triumphantly. “Don’t you know, 
you poor Schlemihl that I was the in- 


wentor of the gambit? There, you've 
sacrifised a pawn already and what have 
you got? A Stiick from a faule Appele.” 

Mr. Pinkeles played Bishop to Knight 
five with great emphasis, looked at the 
position in sudden horror and tried to 
take back his move. Bardach’s hand 
clutched at his wrist. 

“Say, what do you think this is? 
Marbles? Played is played. No?” 

His voice had risen an octave. The 
pinochle players looked up. 

“Say, Moe,” one of them called across, 
“T hope our game ain't distoibing your 
conversation. .. . I meld threefifty.” 

Pinkeles reluctantly put down the 
piece which was promptly and with 
relish swept away by Bardach’s Rook, 
whereupon Pinkeles calmly announced 
“Mate in four !” 

Bardach was speechless. He had risen 
from his chair and was waving his 
hands wildly to expose to everyone this 
latest piece of Pinkelian iniquity. 

“L esk you, gentlemen, now I esk you,” 
he stuttered. “Should one play with such 
a Gonoff ? Now look here, Mister Kraus, 
you've been kibitzing here already five 
years; have you ever seen it such coffee 
house chess? I leave it to you, I should 
have to pay my bitter Geld for losing a 
game like that? You decide, I won’t say 
a word.” 

The kibitzer looked up with a troubled 
smile that broke up his face in innum 
erable furrows and wrinkles; he looked 
more than ever like a benevolent gar- 
goyle. The pinochle players suspended 
operations. 

“I’m sorry, gentlemen,” said the kibit- 
zer. “I don’t play chess.” 

Norpert LEDERER. 


Here Comes Cookie 


- ARLING,” said Mr. Whipple to 
his wife, “you must think of the 
future. 

“I won't always be as young and 
strong as I am now. Some morning | 
will wake and be unable to rise. I will 
want to get up and go about my accus- 
tomed work, but I will be a tired old 
man and I won't be able to make it. 


“No, my love, I won’t be able to make | 
it much longer, so you'd better watch me | 
cook breakfast this morning and learn 


how to make it yourself!” 
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WHEN YOU GET To NEW YORI 








ey eras 
HAPPY in the delightful at- 

mosphere of this big 
new hotel... enjoy its luxury, comfort 
and gay spirit — yet, you pay no more. 


The GOVERNOR CLINTON is near 
shopping districts, theatres, Wall Street, 
Churches and every important point of 
interest. 


Four fine restaurants provide a pleas- 
ing variety—Food of supreme excellence 
prepared by skilled chefs. 


The delightful Cocktail Terrace, over- 
looking the Lobby, is a grand spot for 
your favorite drink. 


Dance at Dinner or Supper: ..in the 
smart new BalloonRoom... 
one of New York's best 
dance orchestras. 


»<« 
1200 Bedrooms, 


tastefully furnished, 
immaculately clean; 
each with outside ex- 
posure, bath, servidor, 
radio, circulating 
chilled drinking water. 


“Under Knott Management” 

















HOTEL 
Y 
GOVERNOF 
7th AVENUE 


wae 
at 31st STREET new | 
YORK 


8 & O Buses Stop at Door 
Opp. Pennsylvania Station 











The Very 
Sheen of 


Fine Living 


dy 
{ 


i (-* 
: >» 
a | a | 
o ge 
| | 
) 
} 
That IS some- b | 
thing, whatev- | 
er it is! It's . 
the sleepy-head 
beds which 
make you think 
Mother rocks 
you again! It's 
the  clean-as- 
the-clouds _ta- ot 
ble linen gleaming with silver at breakfast! It's 
the glint of Lake Michigan, blue or jade! it's 
the glamour of those who come and go! it's 
service suave when you are in THE GREAT 
STEVENS! 


THE STEVENS 
CHICAGO 


World's Largest Hotel 
ROOM WITH BATH FROM $2.50 





























The Movies 


(Continued from page 16) 


to Portobello with more dramatic 
power than Mr. Young brought to 
his novel, but neither of them was 


able to write a story that built to a 
great climax or to a logical dramatic 


pause. 


W \T they finally brought off was 


-pisodic story with good char- 


With this quiet folio to work with, 


King Vidor made at least three of 

the characters vivid and exciting; he 
et the picture in the most beautiful 

background of the year, and he moved 
e entire show with fine, intelligent 
- 


garet Sullavan, who still is this 


department’s choice for the most 
talented young actress we have, and 
Walter Connolly, who takes the same 

k here among character actors, 


ve, under Vidor, their best perform- 


of the 


year. 
Tanet Beecher, as the mother who 
lose 1 son and a husband and a 


in the war, was not able to live 


up to the complete requirements of 
her role; logically, she should have 
been the center of all action and 


vathos, but Miss Sullavan and Mr. 


1 1 1 1 } 
Connolly politely take the empnhasis 


n her in each scene because they 


m more important and alive to 
you. 

Randolph Scott, while no Booth, 
is well cast—supposed to be a stolid 
slow-moving man of the soil he plods 
along fairly well. 
‘onsidering the writing, two superb 
and Vidor’s light- 
ing, and interpretation, one complains 
nuch about “So Red the Rose” 
as over the fact that had such a crew 
been given an exciting dramatic story, 
instead of a leisurely portrait study 
to interpret, they would undoubtedly 
have turned out the number one pic- 
ture of the vear 


direction, 


Hard To Believe 

¢ [VE him credit, he held out as long 

J as he could. 

His particular business, by its very 
nature, was one of the last to be affected. 
His pride and his independence kept 
im going after his receipts started to 
fall off. Still, it was too much. He was 


I 


forced to dig into his reserves, his sav- 
ings. 

Not that he became less diligent, or 
devoted less time and effort to his chosen 
calling. But he could not stem the tide. 
He could not make expenses. 

To think that he, the best panhandler 
in the business, finally was forced to ap- 


ply for relief, 











SAY, DID YOU REMEMBER TO PUT 
A CAN OF DOLE HAWAIIAN | 
IN THE 


PINEAPPLE JUICE 
REFRIGERATOR ? 











CELEBRATE CHRISTMAS and 
NEW YEAR’S in CANADA 


GRAY ROCKS INN 
The all-seasons resort 
of the Laurentian Mountains 


ST. JOVITE, QUE. 
Just 86 miles north of Montreal 
Overnight from New York 
\ TINTER sports, from ski-ing, king of 
them all, right down through the list, 
Rocks, 
Winter can be relied upon 


get into swing much earlier at Gray 
where Old Man 


to furnish just the right weather and lots 
of snow. And what a list this is! . . 
ski-jorinz . tobogganing . . . snowshoe- 
Fe skating .. hockey . . curling 


horseback riding .. . 


* sled dogs 
sleigh-driving 


ping- 


Indoors there are 
pong and bridge and, during the holiday 
season, special entertainment and dance 


orchestra. 

The Inn affords every comfort of a metro- 
politan hotel, heated by steam throughout, 
with several cheery open fireplaces . 
the cuisine and service are unsurpassed 
Make your reservations now for the most 
enjoyable winter vacation of your life. 





Illustrated booklet and complete 
tariffs gladly furnished. 


F. H. WHEELER, 


Managing Director 














Original 
Drawings 
from JUDGE 


Many can be purchased for as little as 


oak iw Aa dollars. By well known 
artists Su tabie for framing. 

Sent C.O.D. to out-of-towners who 
write us the types pref erre d and the 


number of originals wanted 





Tehaclaa wal 


“Economize Without Sacrificing 
Comfort.’’ 400 Outside Rooms, 400 
Baths. Near shops, theatres and 
Government Buildings Centrally 
located on H St. llth to 12th 
N.W. Write for free Pictorial 





Guide Map of the Nation's Capital. 
H. H. Cummings, Mor 


POLIS 











Sans fe enmme 


We are sorry that we cannot include 
the ladies, but the recently restored 


Men'S GRILL 


with the famous Old Bellevue Bar 
. -anda modern Oyster Bar .. . is 
preeminently a man’s snug harbor. 


Don’t grudge them this little corner 
of the world... Please! 


We shall be happy to join the ladies 
upon another occasion inthe Unique 
PLANET ROOM+*, the Coffee Shop 
or Mandarin Room. 


COCKTAIL HOUR 


* Dinner and Supper Dancing 


BELLEVUE STRATFORD 


One of the few famous Hotels in America 
PHILADELPHIA 
CLAUDE H. BENNETT, Gen. Mgr. 


Booking Offices tn 
11 W. 42nd St. Longacre 656-4500 
Pittsburgh: Standard Life Bidg. Court 1488 


[toe wf 


OFFICES AT 18 EAST 48th STREET 
Between Fifth and Madison Aves. 1 Block from Radio City 
IMMEDIATE POSSESSION 
300 TO 4500 SQUARE FEET REDUCED RENTALS 


GRESHAM REALTY CO., INC. 
18 East 48th Street, N. Y. C. Telephone: W12-6200 


New York: 





























gorit be the MISSING MAN 


at your own party! 


AN 
Oo. \ 
_ HAC an 
Why spend the whole evening in the . AN) HPD 
, a ‘ ae , / 
kitchen mixing drinks when you could \ 
; \ 
be in the living room enjoying yourself? 


The smart idea today is to pour your cock- 
tails out of a Mouquin Prepared Cocktail 
bottle. You save time, save money, save 


work—and you enjoy the world’s | 


—_ > 


favorite cocktail recipes, blended of the 


finest ingredients as only a Mouquin can 






\ 


blend them! At all good liquor stores. 









MANHATTAN | 
Cocktail i 


Mougquin I) 


Mougquin, Inc. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


MANHATTAN «¢ SIDE CAR * MARTINI * BRONX * MINT JULEP ¢« CUBAN 


THe PERFECT 
CHRISTMAS GIFT 


Only $150 for each annual Subscription Gift 


you nish to make. 


Just fill in the coupon below 
and send JUDGE to your friends for a 


long happy year 





JUDGE, 18 E. 48th Street, New York, N.Y. Room 412 
| enclose $...... 
Please send a year of Judge as a Christmas Gift to: 


Name Address 


Donor's Name 


and Address......... 
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Answers to 
Last Month’s Wit-Nits 


Tripped 
| Let a = the distance from Ashley to 
3abylon which is given as thirty miles. 
Let b = the difference in distances from 
(Ashley to Chester and Babylon to 
| Chester which is given as ten miles. 
Let x = the distance from Ashley to 
| Chester. 

Substituting the known values in the 
following formula 
| a b 
3 a te 





we get x = 50. 

Thus we find that the distance from 
Babylon to Chester must be 40 miles. 
The total distance is therefore 120 miles 
and the time consumed three hours. 


Digit Crypt 
VR 2S 45 6478S 
ARTS ICHORES 


Blue Chips 

Mr. Jones bought $810 worth of chips. 
He received 8 blues at $91 each, 6 reds 
at $13 each, and 4 whites at $1 each. 

Mrs. Jones bought $450 worth, ask- 
ing for 4 blues, 6 reds, and 8 whites, 
but received the same chips that Mr. 
Jones got. 

Mr. Smith bought $823 worth and 


received 9 blues and 4 whites. 
Mrs. Smith bought $373 worth, ask 
} ing for 4 blues and 9 whites, but received 


the same chips that Mr. Smith did. 


Truth Will Out 
Since, according to the conditions, 
neither an Athenian nor a Cretan could 
say, “I am a Cretan,” Mr. Beta must 
have made a false statement, and is 
therefore the Cretan. 


Out of the Frying Pan 
You will have to be careful where you 
put the kerosene cloths and be sure to 
| have your alibis carefully prepared or 
you will be a plucked owl. 





Eggsactly 
Six hens will lay six eggs in a day 
and a half 

Junk 
Let 14 feet equal a. Let 10 feet equal 
b, and the height from the floor to the 
crossing of the pipes equal x. Substitut- 
| ing in the following formula 


ab. 
atb~ * 
140 
we get 4 = = 
and x 5 feet 10 inches 


A Motley Herd 


The rancher had one animal of each 
kind, or three in all. 






































al 
Christmas 


EVERY day of the year and every twenty- 
four hours of each day The Salvation Army 
is serving those who need its help, without 
any question of race, color or creed. 
q Last year 7,629,520 applicants for aid— 
spiritual, moral and material—were dealt 
with by the 2,000 Salvation Army 
Centers operating throughout the country. 


q At Christmas we endeavor to provide 
for our large family that little more which 
makes all the difference to the celebration 
of the festive season. Appetizing and sub- 
stantial meals for the needy, and suitable 
gifts for the youngsters. 


§ Four hundred and sixty-eight thousand, 
nine hundred and twenty-seven Christmas 
Dinners were supplied to those who could 
not provide their own. Toys and clothing 
were given to gladden the hearts of 281,044 
children. 


§ All this in addition to our continuous 
program for the regeneration of despairing 
humanity. 


9 We rely entirely for our support on 


the benevolence of a generous 


Will You Help? 

*Send your gifts to: 
COMMISSIONER 
ALEXANDER M. DAMON 


HEADQUARTERS OF 


public. 


THE SALVATION 


ARMY, 120 WEST FOURTEENTH STREET, 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 


® 
* Or, if you prefer, to your local Salvation 


Gifts may be designated 
purpose or 


Center. 


specific 


Army 


for any district. 





Worse Than Death 
(Continued from page 11) 


the “Iron Horse” at top speed. But at 
least you are spared the lethal array of 
gleaming metal spokes and mudguards 
and glass from your oil lamp. 

When a bicycle doing twenty meets an- 
other doing twenty—total collision speed 
4) miles an hour—death has a wide 
choice of means to his determined end 
You may never know which he chose. It 
1 


doesn’t matter to him, and it won’t mat 


ter to you whether he bashes in the 
bridge of your nose on the front fork 
or the frame tubes or the lantern bracket, 
or whether it was your “posterior” in- 
stead of your skull that cracked, or even 
whether it was a mere slight concussion 
that flung you unconscious and dis- 
tributed the contents of your picnic 
luncheon hamper all over somebody’s 
front yard. The layman hopefully be- 
lieves that his chances of getting into 
a head-on collision are rare, but the men 
who pick up after him know better. 

By no means all head-on collisions 
occur on curves. The modern death-and- 
injury-trap is likely to be a straight 
stretch of the new paved highway with 
ample room for even two surries to pass, 
and perfect visibility—a stretch like the 
notorious Yonkers Flats on the Albany 
Post Road, where there have been as 
many as seven 
summer. 


serious crashes in one 
This sudden vision of broad, 
straight road tempts many an ordinarily 
sensible bicyclist into hunching over and 
passing the man ahead. 

And, when a bicycle repair man gets 
out of his service wagon and tells you 
with awe that “she was wrapped right 
round a tree,” 
\ heavy duty Iver Johnson careening 
and rolling down a bank, tossing its 
rider every inch of the way, can wrap 


that’s no figure of speech. 


round a tree that 
handlebars and rear sprocket interlock, 
requiring an acetylene torch to cut them 
ipart. 

None of all that is 
isn’t even the product of a wide survey 


itself so thoroughly 


scare-fiction—it 


[t’s just the raw material of the year’s 
statistics as seen in the ordinary course 
of duty by a handful of constables and 
doctors, picked at random. It’s what may 
happen to you, in case you lose your 
gamble with the chances of the road. 
And every time you pass on a blind 
curve, every time you hunch over and 
hit it up on a slippery road, every time 
you “scorch,” every time you ride with 
your reactions slowed down by a “nip” 
or two, every time you crowd the rear 
tire of the man ahead too closely, you’re 
gambling saving a few seconds of time 
against just this kind of possibly fatal 
injury. Take a look at yourself as the 
doctor shakes his head over you and 
says, “No picnic for you today—it’s 
home and beddie.” And then, next time, 
plan to Take It Easy. 
—STANLEY JONES. 
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hes tar 
GIVE thavelt 


. . to your children 
. to your relatives and friends 
. to employees 
. to everyone who ever dreamed 
of travel 


| * Christmas, be different! 

Give Travel through 1.1.A.T. Travel 
Certificates (obtainable at Travel 
Agents) and watch the eyes of your 
family and friends light with joy. 
For everyone wants to travel . .. and 
Travel Certificates give them their 
chance. 


Think of it! 


For $3.50, $5.00, $10.00 (or any amount up 
to $500.00) you can give a gift that will be 
enthusiastically received by young, old, ev- 
ery type and temperament, every kind of 
people in every walk of life. And whether 
for $3.50 or $500.00 Travel Certificates come 
in the same beautiful and impressive Xmas 
Gift Envelope, inscribed with your name as 
the donor and the name of the recipient. 

A practical, personalized, sure-to-be-ap- 
preciated present that brings with it these 
other rewards: 


1. A year’s free subscription to 
TRIPS ($4.00 yearly). 

2. Discounts at smart New 
shops, restaurants, etc. 

8. A secured Travel Fund in a solid 
Bank, member of the Federal Re- 
serve System. 

4. A Gift as good as Gold, that can 
be cashed in if desired less only a 
nominal Service Charge. 


York 


Start someone on the road to Travel. 
They continue... 


THIS WAY! 

By adding International Travel Stamps (I. 
T.S.), each worth fifty cents in the hand- 
some 48 page illustrated Travel Stamp Book 
that comes free with your gift of a Travel 
Certificate. Our nearest Travel Agent or the 
Institute supplies the Stamps. When the Cer- 
tificate Holder collects sufficient Stamps, 
they are redeemed through the Travel Agent 
for any travel, any line, any clime, any time 

. at full face value! 

This year be Santa with Travel in your 
pack! 

The coupon is your Xmas list. Fill out and 
mail or call at your Travel Agents’ and your 
Xmas gift problem is solved! 


INTERNATIONAL INSTITUTE FOR 
ADVANCEMENT OF TRAVEL, INC. 
565 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 











~— . 
1.1.A.T., 565 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 


ease open Xmas Travel Certificates for 
3 each and send to me in the beautifu 
Xmas Gift Envelope for inscription. I am attact 

ing names and addresses of those for whom I an 
pening Certificates. I enclose: 1) Check [) Money 
Order (©) Will pay Postman. 
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Rc aT RAVE, Sr 
e : apy 


Ta 
Con INTERNATIONAL 
TRAVEL STAMPS 

















HELPED SHIFT PIANO 


AND STRAINED WRIST | 


But good old 
Absorbine Jr. 
Gave Quick Relief 


TEPPING to the aid of two 
servants who were shifting a 
piano back into place, Mrs. D.* 
painfully strained her left wrist. 


When discomfort and swelling 
continued to increase during 
the day, she thought of an 
Absorbine Jr. bottle in the 
bathroom and started frequent 
| applications. Pain and swelling 
both rapidly subsided and she 
was able to enjoy a good night's 
sleep. In a couple of days the 
incident was forgotten. 


For years this remarkable old 
liniment has been the good 
friend of countless vel 0 
There’s nothing like it for sore 
muscles, aches, sprains and 
bruises. Kills the fungi that 
cause Athlete’s Foot, too. And 
costs very little — because a 
little goes so far. All druggists’, 
$1.25 the bottle. For free sam- 
ple, write W. F. Young, Inc., 
Springfield, Mass. 





*Based on actual letter from our files 


ABSORBINE JR. 


Relieves sore muscles, bruises, 
muscular aches, sprains, 
Athlete's F oot 
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Bringing the 


War to 


Your Parlor 


By Elwood Ullman 


NNOUNCER: A-1 Root Beer pre- 
sents a from 
Ethiopia which comes to you through 
the facilities of the United Broadcast- 
ing For relinquishing their 
programs ordinarily heard at this time, 
we wish to thank the Gleamo Shoe 
Polish Co., Gluv-Tite Undies, Inc., and 
the makers of Killzoff Pest Powder. We 
take you now to Ethiopia where you will 
hear the our 
Jimmy Jordan 
JIMMY: Greetings, 


air! 


special program 


System. 


voice of sports reporter, 
friends of the 
This is Jimmy Jordan broadcast- 
Ethiopia. We're 
b-proof press-box lo- 
cated on the crest of Mount 

overlooking a wide plain where the op- 


ing the war in sta- 


tioned in a bom 


Bazawam, 


posing armies are about to stage a bat- 
tle. This war with the 
compliments of A-1 Root the tops 
in soft drinks 


to you 


Seer, 


comes 


Friends, I’ll be assisted here at the 
mike by my very good friend, Eddie 
Waldron, who has helped me cover 
many big sporting events. Eddie will 
comment during lulls in the fighting 
and I'll give you the bullet-by-bullet 


de scription. 


Well, it’s approximately 9:25 a.m., 
Eastern Standard Time back in the 
States, 


and the battle will get going here 
in about five minutes. B 

igreed to limit tl 
hour in 


oth sides have 
is engagement to one 
to avoid canceling that 
popular feature, “Doings of the Dokes.” 
So don’t worry, listeners, Mr. Doke and 
his family will be on the air at 10:30 as 
usual, 


order 


immediately after this one-hour 


program. 

There’s still a few minutes left before 
the whistle blows and I’m going to ask 
Eddie Waldron to say 
vou while I take time out to drink a cold 
bottle of that good refreshing A-1 Root 
Beer. in, Eddie! 


a few words to 


Come 


DDIE: Thanks 


Timmy, and hello 
While Jimmy is 
of A-1 
Root Beer, I'll try to describe the scene 


as we see it from the top of this 1200- 


radio audience 


enjoying that bottle delicious 


foot mountain. It’s a grand day—warm, 
but not hot, with a gentle breeze blowing 
The sky is a brilliant 
turquoise, with only a few fleecy clouds 
in evidence. All in all, conditions are 
ideal for a great battle. 


from the west. 


The valley below is absolutely de- 
serted as both armies are remaining 
under cover until the time for hostilities. 
However, we understand there will be 
no last-minute changes in the line-up. 
Ethiopia will send in two divisions of 
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infantry and one division of cavalry. 
The other side will send in a like amount 
of infantry, but instead of using cavalry 
will pin their faith on tanks. Naturally 
it’ll be interesting to see whether the 
nags can outmaneuver the machinery. 
I'll try to pick up the Ethiopian band 
for y— Just a minute, some men have 
appeared on the field and it looks like 
we're getting started! Come in, Jimmy! 
JIMMY: Yes, friends, we are getting 
started! The rival commanders are out 
in the middle of the plain tossing a 
coin! Ethiopia wins the toss! Ethiopia 
wins the toss and chooses to defend the 
That puts 
the sun behind them—it’s late afternoon 
here, you know. Well, the generals are 
trotting back to their positions now and 
in a very few moments you'll hear the 

opening salvo of artillery! 
ANNOUNCER: A-1_ Root 
hopes you are enjoving the war. For 
that blah feeling, trv A-1 Root Beer. 
Why cold bot- 
to the 


western side of the valley! 


> - 
eer, 


not listen in with a few 
Just step 
phone and call your grocer. 


tles at your elbow? 


IMMY: Everything’s quiet, but you 
can feel the tenseness! It’s the lull 





before the—Oh, here come some horse- 

-eeping f the his! Thev’re 
men sweeping out of the hiris! ley re 
Ethiopians! No, it’s the other side! 


Yes, they are Ethiopians—I was right 
the first time! 
ing across the plain! Wait, they’re turn- 
ing back! It isn’t a charge, it’s a re- 
treat! Eddie! What do you make of it? 

EDDIE: Ethiopia offside. 

JIMMY: That it! The 
hadn’t the other 
army is still waiting for their ammuni- 
tion! Believe me, it’s a tough job get- 


Here they come, charg- 


be 


as 


must 


whistle sounded 


ting guns and ammunitions over these 
mountains—the narrow and dangerous 
trails can only be traveled by sure- 
footed mules! Well, everything’s quiet 
once more and it looks like we'll be de- 
layed a few minutes longer. 

Friends, while we’re waiting, we'll 
entertain you with one or two record- 
ings. The first number will be the one 
and only Ted Lewis and his band play- 
ing that old favorite, “Tiger Rag. 

EDDIE: Just a minute, Jimmy. Be- 
fore we go ahead with “Tiger Rag,” I 
want to clear up one point—about the 
duration of the war. Friends, it’s going 
to last 13 weeks, a full 13 weeks, as A-1 
Root Beer has signed the rival powers 
to a 13-week contract! 

JIMMY: That’s right, listeners! And 
it’ll continue longer if we take up our 
option ! 


” 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 346 
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ouse money 
You'll find this in the center of eve: 
Origin of leprosy 


Solution of Puzzle No. 344 
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THIS CHRISTMAS 
| WANT TO MAKE 
A PIPE SMOKER 
HAPPY 





World-famous quality tobacco— 


EDGEWORTH 


in vacuum-fresh tins 


TTRACTIVE Christmas packages of 
Edgeworth are the way to any pipe 
smoker's heart. 

This year, Edgeworth gift packages are 
furnished for the pound humidor, the 
pound and half-pound vacuum tins of 
Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed; and the pound 
container of Edgeworth Plug Slice. You 
will find them at your tobacco dealer’s, 
ready for your ribbon and greeting cards. 

“When giving a pipe, give a good pipe. 
When giving tobacco, give the best’’ is old 
advice and good advice. Give Edgeworth 
and be sure. Larus & Brother Co., Rich- 
mond, Va. Tobacconists since 1877. 





SEND US YOUR GREETING CARDS 


If your tobacco dealer is out of Edgeworth gift packages, 

send us your greeting cards and we will take care of the 

shipping without extra charge. A Merry Christmas to 
you and yours! Larus & Brother Co. 
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The Original Chocolated Laxative 


Bats four hundred and leads the league. 
When Nature forgets — remember Ex-Lax, 


And bats a thousand every time. 


*Million-Dollar” Spike McTeague 


Yet Ex-Lax only costs a dime 









cal newspaper for station and time. 


rogram. See l 


wv Fx-lLax Radio I 


"Strange as 


mn’ 


Tune in « 


CROSSWORDS 


eororerorerererereeeer es 


at 
CHRISTMAS 


Settle all arguments 
by slipping a copy of 


4 / 

Judge s 

6th Crossword Puzzle 
Book 


in that Christmas stocking. 
+ 
provoking puzzles 
full of wisdom and 
anyway you take 
! 


horizontal or vertica 


ORTY 
chock 
wisecracks 


‘em 


JUDGE (Room 402) 
18 East 48th St., New York, N.Y. 
Please send m copies of Judge's 6th 


e 
Crossword Puzzie Book at $1.50 a copy for whieh 
1 enclose $ 


Name 
Address 
City 
State 


Copies of Judge's 2nd, 3rd, 4th, and 5th Cross- 
word Puzzle Books are still available at $1.50 each. 








Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 347 
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Submitted by W. B. Coulson, Chicago, HL. 


Horizontal 


ellows whe n't mind 


puts out 


cools off quick- 


est 
A hot city that had a hot ending. 


To put some life in the party 
(;0 on a tear agair 

Noel noises 

Word of criticism 


Bemoans in the Irish manner. 


Vertical 


This one is in tipped 

The first sign of the zodiac. 

These are seldom found in ready-made 
clothe : 

Not quite enough 

These the disappearing act every Satur- 
day 

(ret < 


These are put on at church every Sunday. 


DIM DV 


MU D|DIMBM || — 
MeIMZ 





Tie 
H a Turkish bath (pl) 

Re 

Ocea ir i 

This was bawled out by a Venetian traffic 
scotct ikKes 

A s tr I hangovers 

This might be a f French male 

These ul make 

Applause 

The mar the | dert 

Somethi ng ne w never bec 1 
Tar 

The kir f y € t their feet all 
over 

What Congre are es 

What tl wa g man does to trouble 
Somett I le ind redheads sometimes 
do 

A suit yn the Bowery 

These hold tr har endurance records 
Steel's ide kick 

\ very ple ‘ w 

Drought relief 

lanito ever ¢ his till they see the whites 
on y windows 

This « es befo war liquor \ 
What S h lassies mean when they/ say 
‘yes.” -_ 
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Paul Revere, while perhaps better 
known for his famous ride, ranks as 
the most celebrated of American silver- 
smiths. His gracious and beautifully 
designed pieces are probably the most 
prized of Colonial antiques. His work is 
readily identified by 


his signature incised | REVERE! 
in the metal. . 


HE 


Some whiskies are called “old” to give a sound of 
age — but OLD TAYLOR was so named because a 
man had labored until he was old and silver-haired 
to bring it to perfection. 


lt was shortly after Appomattox that Colonel E. IL. 
Taylor Jr. first conceived the ideal of a bourbon 
so exquisite that it would forever establish the 
supremacy of Kentucky whiskey. 


In the long years that followed he distilled many 
whiskies — some of 
them still highly re- 
spected today — but 
not one that quite 
measured up to the ex- 


cellence of his dream. CraAIONT = ‘a 


This £: 


Wirn TRUE ARTIST'S PRIDE 
SIGNED HIS FINEST WORK Dh 















VA, ~ 
Two decades passed in endless experiments, and 
all Kentucky had come to know him as “Old Taylor” 
before his perseverance achieved its goal. 


So magnificent was this last bourbon that he proudly 
called it “Old Taylor” — and upon its label he 
signed his name as a guarantee of his handi- 
work, 


You will find his name there today—to attest that 
under the U.S. Bottled in Bond seal is the whiskey 
that for fifty years has 
been famed as Ken- 
tucky’s — and Ameri- 


ca’s—finest straight 


bourbon. 
Y-BOTTLED IN BOND A 
SuPaRvision © 1935 
The American Medicinal Spirits 
Corporation, Louisville, Ky. 
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SE Nob ReeT'N ‘ey 


R-J-REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 


MAKERS OF CAMEL CIGARETTES AND 
PRINCE ALBERT SMOKING TOBACCO 


EV. 


ee AMY. Lok 
¢ — . 














A Christmas special—4 boxes 
of Camels in “ flat fifties”’ 
—in a gay package. 


amels 


Of course you'll give cigarettes for Christ- 
mas. Theyre such an acceptable gift— 
such an easy solution of your problem. 
And Camels fill the bill so perfectly. 
They're made from finer, MORE EX- 
PENSIVE TOBACCOS than any other 
popular brand, They are the accepted cig- 
arette of the social, business, and athletic 
worlds. Their finer tobaccos give that 
pleasant “lift”—that sense of well-being 
so appropriate to the spirit of Christmas. 





At your nearest deal- 
er’s—the Camel carton—10 
packs of “"20’s”"—200 cigarettes. 









A full pound of Prince Albert 
in an attractive gift package. 





Fine tobacco for Christmas. For more 
than a quarter of a century, the mellow 
fragrance of Prince Albert has been as 
much a part of Christmas as mistletoe 
and holly. So to the pipe smokers on 
your Christmas list give Prince Albert, 
“The National Joy Smoke.” It’s the 
welcome gift. For more men choose Prince 
Albert for themselves than any other pipe 
tobacco. Let every pipeful of Prince 


Albert repeat “Merry Christmas” for you. 
A fall pound of Prince Albert 
packed in a real glass humidor. 


Copyright, 1985, RB. J. Keyaelds Tebaceo Co,, Winstun-Salem N.C, 




















